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Emery & Beers Companylnc. New York 
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AT YOUR SERVICE- 
"The Giant that Lives in a Box” 


In spite of war, of change and of extreme conditions—old Father Christ- 
mas, with his message of good cheer, the New Year with its new hopes 
and magnificent possibilities, and the “Exide” Starting and Lighting 
Battery and “Exide” Service, with proved worth to every motorist, are 
“yours to serve.” 

























“Lxide’ 


Starting & Lighting Battery 


For Automobiles 


is made by The Electric Storage Battery Company, the oldest and 
largest maker of storage batteries in America. Its ability to give sturdy, 
dependable power, and to keep on giving it over a long lifetime of sub- 
stantial usefulness, has earned for it the title of “The Giant that Lives 
in a Box.” 

It is the battery of the unit-cell assembly, the patented non-flooding 
plugs, the tough, enduring jars, and other “service-proved” features— 
the battery that “costs most to make but least to use.” 

**YExide’’ Service is real service, with but one issue at stake—to see 
that the motorist gets out of the battery the absolute best that is built 
into it. There is an “JEXide”’ Battery for every car and “ Exide” 
Service Stations are located in principal cities and towns. 


E. S. B. Co. Batteries are made for every battery purpose— 
practical bulletins covering any field will be sent on request 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY CO. 


1888 PHILADELPHIA, PA. 1918 


New York Chicago Cleveland Rochester Minneapolis 
Washington Denver Boston St. Louis Atlanta 
Pittsburgh Kansas City Detroit San Francisco Toronto 


**xide’’ PAycap-Exide’’ ‘*froncladeExide’’ ‘*TbineExide’’ 
**Cbloride Accumulator’ ** Tudor Accumulator ’’ 
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ALLENS FOOT-EASE 


A prominent British Government officer, in a 
speech about the war to a large body of. bvsiness 
men in N. Y. City recently said, “After the tired 
soldier has returned from a 12 mile tramp, with 
swollen and aching feet, is there a mother, who, if 
she knew, would not go out and get some Foot-Ease 
to send to her boy ?” 

People everywhere should realize the comfort de- 
rived from Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic, heal- 
ing powder to be shaken into the shoes. It takes 
the friction from the shoe and gives instant relief 


ions, blisters and callouses. 

The Plattsburg Camp Manual advises all men in 
training to shake Foot-Ease in their Shoes each 
morning. No soldier or sailor should be without it. 
Try it yourself and if you have a son, brother or 
friend in the army or navy, why not mail him a pack- 











to tired, aching, swollen, tender feet, corns, bun- 








‘ age Now. Sold by drugand dep’t stores everywhere, 
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WHAT TO DO WITH OUR BUTLERS 


A Psalm of Life 


(An Appreciation) 
ELL me not in scornful numbers 
Lire is only fun and chaff, 
That its‘one and only object 
Is to make its readers laugh. 


LiFe is real! Lire is earnest! 
And the dollar’s not its goal; 

It has ample wit and humor, 
But it also has a soul. 


Not mere camouflage nor jesting 
Is LiFe’s purpose or its way; 

But to give to each subscriber 
Joy and courage for the day. 


Days are long and times perplexing, 
And our hearts are often sad, 
But with Lire to read at leisure 
We can make the moments glad. 


Many things would now remind us 
We are born to lives of woe, 

But when Lire is our companion 
We soon learn this is not so. 


Let us then be up and doing, 

Help to rid the world of strife, 
Work for justice, peace and honor, 
Read each week inspiring Lire. 

. Grenville Kleiser. 


Find the Moral 


] KNOW a man, the head of a large 

organization, who recently returned 
from a trip to find many of his em- 
ployees on strike. He sent for the 
foreman. 

“So you’ve gone on strike, John,” 
said the manager. 

“Yes, sir; went out to-day,” replied 
the foreman, hesitating. 

“Haven’t we always 
well?” 

“ Never treated better, sir.” 

“ Haven’t we provided good working 
conditions? ” 


treated you 
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dis dl emaas cost. 


Cutting out ex: ive and non- 
essential holiday presents will 
appeal to every true erican. 
The gift that carries the spirit of 
a war-time Christmas and that 
will be welcomed by any man 
anywhere is the 


Boston 
Garter 
Vidi 


At men’s wear shops and leading 
stores everywhere. 


35cand Upward 














Mr. Newsdealer! 


If you are not at the present time 
getting enough copies of LIFE so as 
not to be sold out by Friday or Satur- 
day of each week, 

Or, if LIFE is not reaching you in 
time to be on sale each Tuesday, 

Won't you please advise us of the 
facts, stating the name of the News 
Company from whom you get your 
supply ? 

LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
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“The working conditions have been 
all right.” 

“ Haven’t we looked after your com- 
fort and health?” 

“You have that.” 

“Have we made you work overlong 
or overhard?” 

“ Never, sir.” 

“Haven’t you 
your wages?” 

“Yes, we consider the pay good.” 

“Then why did you strike?” 

“We didn’t want to strike, sir,” the 
foreman faltered. 

“Why did you quit work, then?” 

“The union ordered us to; we had 
to obey.” 

“And you had to strike without a 
grievance —cause yourself loss and 
hardship and your employers great dif- 
ficulties, for no moral reason?” 

“That is true, sir.” 

“Don’t you know that the union of- 
ficials are reported to have said that 
they never will be satisfied; that they 
are gding to keep on and on demand- 
ing as much for labor as they can 
get?” 

“T’ve heard that.” 

“And there will always be this un- 
rest among workers and lack of inter- 
est and loyalty, regardless of the justice 
of their employers or the conditions of 
the times—don’t you know that, too?” 

“Tt seems that way,” murmured the 
foreman, as he left the manager’s of- 
fice, rather sham facedly. 

Find the moral! 

; Felix Orman. 


been satisfied with 
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THE DOG IN THE MANGER 


Bits of Shrapnel 


HE Reckless One—He who starts 
an argument in the barrack-room 
after “Lights out.” 

The Sentimental One—He who as- 
signs his pay to his sweetheart upon 
departing for France. 

The Unfortunate One—He who slips 
on the trench mat whilst packing in the 
company’s rum ration. 

The Extravagant One—He who uses 
his own shoe polish or wears more than 
one shirt in six months. 

The Unlucky One—He who grabs 
one of the chicken-wire bunks in the 
rest billet underneath the guy that’s 
been mixing rum and cognac. 

The Simple One—He who hangs on 
to a hand grenade, after pulling the 
pin, to see if it works like the rest. 





HE Sultan of Kalamazoo has 

abolished polygamy in his domin- 
ions, the great reform having been 
made possible only by his royal promise 
to present every monogamous couple 
with a year’s subscription to Lire as a 
wedding gift. The Kalamazoons were 
quick to recognize that they would be 
sure of- one year’s happiness, anyway, 
which was more than they could rea- 
sonably expect in married life under 
any conditions. 





WILLIE BELIEVES IN POSTERS 
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Men who are used to picking winners, select 
the GEM Service Outfit, in its natty 
suit of Khaki—light-weight for the hike— 
space economizing in the pack. Fit as a fight- 
ing man—it is efficient and on the job whenever 
and wherever called upon. 





Khaki Service Outfit 


Brighten 
his 
Christmas 
with a 
GEM 











Suits soldiers and 


sailors toa T. The GEM Blade is a winner 


from the word go—it is keen for service. 


The Gem's been good enough 
to be a winner jor over 25 
years—muillions in use today. 


$1. GEM 7s 
Outfit Trench Maver $1.35 


Complete 


Add 50c. to above prices, for Canada 


Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 
W., Montreal 


Canadian Branch, 591 St. Catherine St., 





43S! iE Fs). 


Complete 
Compact 
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Sor the Coming Bear 


Will be bigger, better and brighter than ever. From the beginning of 
the Great World War in nineteen hundred and fourteen, Lire stood out 
for the cause of World Democracy, and during the past four years, with 
picture and with editorial comment that has been quoted all over the world, 
with quip and with jest andin every way possible, it has furthered the cause 
of the Allies. It has pursued the late Kaiser with relentless persistency. 

During this period the circulation of Lire has steadily advanced, until 
to-day it is larger by many thousands than ever before in its history. It 
has gone into every camp, not only upon this continent, but upon the 
Flanders front. It has been enjoyed by Frenchmen who did not under- 
stand the English language, but who understood the pictures. 

The John Bull Number of Lire carried us into the hearts of Great Britain. 

The French Number brought its response from many friends in France. 

The Allies Number and the On to Berlin Number were received with 


bursts of applause. 

It would be impossible to quote even a small portion of the letters 

received at this office. One very much to the point is as follows: 
Something that will interest and please you, I know, is the way the Lires that 
you and mother send over here are welcomed by the boys here. You see, we have 

been in several camps and each time we have had to wait quite a while for a Y. M. 

C. A. to get to us, so the boys have only what reading material is sent to them through 

the mail, and it is all prized very highly. 

Well, I get a package of Lire, open them up and start enjoying one. Right away 

I am the most popular fellow in the regiment, and all I hear is: “Say, let me have 

a look at those when you finish,” and then they just line up for their turn, so that 

by the time they have made the rounds of the barracks, the copies are well read and 

worn. Then quite often a picture will be real interesting, so that is cut out and put 

up on the bulletin board for all to get a look at. 

Now that peace has come upon us Lire will continue itself in its 
characteristic manner. Charles Dana Gibson, the best black and white 
artist in the country, will continue to draw for Lire exclusively. Edward 
Sanford Martin, whose editorials have been widely read and who is known 
on both sides of the Atlantic for his wit, his sanity and his sincerity, will 
continue to write the editorial page. Lire numbers on its staft practically 
all of the leading artists of the country, both in color and in black and white. 
No expense will be spared to make it the best pictorial paper in America. 


Merry Christmas to Loeryone 


The Best Christmas Gift: $5 a Year. (Canadian $5.52; Foreign $6.04.) 
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Great deeds bring tributes in proportion to their worthiness. 
On the battlefields of Europe those tributes are evidenced in 
the form of medals with which brave men are decorated. 


As the Victoria Cross, for example, is Britain’s supreme honor to give 
for valor, so is the highest tribute to the accuracy of a watch shown 
in its official choice by a government. Such tributes have the leading 
nations of five continents bestowed on, Waltham — which are very 


good reasons 


Why Your Watch Selectio 
oul’ the a Walth — 


Carrying the war story on through to 
another chapter, what is Waltham doing 


to help win it? 


For timing impor- 
tant military work 
on land, sea and 
in the air, 
America, England 
and Canada — in 
need of chro- 
nometers, deck 
clotks, wrist 
watches, air-plane 
clocks and com- 
paring watches — 
placed their orders 
at Waltham. And 
Waltham, by the 
way, is the only 
watch factory in 
the world that is 
equipped to make 
chronometers. 








Pendant 
and Bow 
Patented 


Colonial A 


Extremely thin at no sacrifice of accuracy 
aximus movement 21 jewels 
Riverside movement 19 jewels 


And beauty ? Yes—in no other watch 
will you find that richness which makes 
so many people say : 


“ How can it be so 
thin and yet so 
accurate?” That's 
Waltham’s secret 
—learned by more 
thana half-century 
of watch - making 
experience. Horo- 
logical experts 
choose the Wal- 
tham because they 
know it is more 
reliable than any 
other watch made 
in America or 
Europe—and 
critics of watch- 
artistry, because 
they consider it 
more beautiful. 


WALTHAM 


THE WORLD’S WATCH OVER TIME 
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| Famous since 1867 —the choicé today 


Durable - Luxurious 
Beautiful - Warm 


Chase Plush Robes 
meeny. times over, other woven 
robes —-remaining. fast in. color 
and intact over a long period of 
“severe nn 
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AT YOUR DEALER'S — WRITE FOR CATALOG 


L. C. CHASE & CO., BOSTON 


YORK CHICAGO DETROIT SAN FRANCISCO 


Leaders in Manufacturing Since 1847 
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Chronology of a “Pro 

H* left Germany many years ago 

because he did not like the mili- 
tary form of government, and, there- 
fore, he came to America to seek free- 
dom and opportunity. He readily 
found employment, and became pros- 
perous. 

At the inception of the great war he 
immediately espoused the cause of the 
Kaiser and expressed his hatred espe- 
cially against England. He always ap- 
peared to love America, however, and 
regularly displayed the flag on all 
national holidays. 

Upon the entry of our country into 
the war, he suddenly became “a con- 
scientious objector,” and gave this as 
his reason for not subscribing to the 
Liberty Loan or aiding any of the hu- 

He retained his 
“ Turngemeinde,” 


manitarian activities. 
membership in the 
however, and attended all its meetings, 
while his love for the dear “ Father- 
land” he had deserted years ago sud- 
denly returned. In his own subtle wav 
he aided the sinister propaganda which 
was at work throughout the length and 
breadth of the country; but he re- 








mpire Nash Crepe 


NONE CENUINE WITHOUT NAME WOVEN Im stuvAct 


Silk Shirlings fr vie 


TS patterns are distinctly different from the 

shop window variety and express a degree 
of exclusiveness and good taste seldom if ever 
before obtained in silk shirtings. 


Empire Wash Crepe is splendidly durable, af- 
fording true economy in the long run. It makes 
a useful and distinctive Christmas Gift. 


Sold only by the finest custom shirtmakers and 
haberdashery shcps. Ask to see Empire Patterns. 
Send for illustrated descriptive booklet 


EMPIRE SILK COMPANY 


Makers of &mpire Silk; 
315 Fourth Avenue New York 














Optimist: GEE! I HOPE I LAND ON THE 
KAISER ! 








‘ +4 


MADE OF GENUINE = 
EMPIRE WASHCREPE 


it 7 Ne, 4 


| TRADE MARK REOISTERED 
MADE IN USA 


meme ee egy eee ttt 


frained from all war talk, and covered 
his tracks so cleverly that his neigh- 
bors who did not consider him a ‘true 
friend to America could never legally 
prove it. His flag was no longer dis- 
played, but he explained that “it was 
torn, and he was thinking about get- 
ting a-new one.” 

At the present time he is employed 
at war work, and is making more 
money than ever before, by working 
for the government of a people whose 
cause he always refuses to support. 


Locals, 1920 
ORDHAM ZOO. * Daily. William 
Hohenzollern and Crown Prince— 
third cage to right. Don’t feed or annoy. 

President-Elect Pershing is at the Ritz. 

The two newly elected congressional 
representatives from. Bavaria passed 
through the city yesterday on their way 
to Washington. 

Fast air service to Turkey and the 
Orient daily. Parlor plane seats re- 
served. Round trip ninety-nine dollars 

W. R. Hearst—Shoestrings and pencils. 
Sign of tin cup, Broadway and Dey. 
Daily. 

. Grand ball to-night, 
wives of American soldiers. 





French 


OKUS: Before they were married 


he used to pay her compliments. 
Poxus: Yes, but now he pays her bills. 
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STERLING SILVER 
oF DISTINCTIVE CHARACTER AND DESIGN 
ALSO A NOTABLE STOCK OF THE CHOICEST 
PRECIOUS STONES, JEWELRY, WATCHES 
STATIONERY AND SILVER PLATE 


TRADE MARK 


@ BS 


STERLING 


REED & BARTON | 
Taeopore 5. Starr, INC. 


ESTABLISHED 1662 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS 
FirtH AVENUE AT 47 STREET - 4.MAIDEN LANE 
NEw YORK 
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Nirginia [Hot Springs 


‘ = Open All The Year 


- > . 
Society’s Favorite Cure 
Here amidst sheltering hills, riding, golf and tennis flourish through- 


out a bracing, zestful winter. 


Waters that in curative properties equal the renowned Aix-les-Bains 
make this American cure the peer of Europe’s famous watering places 
for treatment of nervous disorders, gout, rheumatism, obesity, sciatica 
and similar troubles. 


Society and business executives gather here to enjoy the unsurpassed 
benefits of this perfectly equipped cure amidst all the comforts of a com- 
pletely appointed private home. 

Just over night from Washington. Reservations can be made at the 
Ritz-Carlton Hotels, New York and Philadelphia. Write for the Home- 
stead Book. Address 


THE HOMESTEAD 


Christian S. Andersen, Resident Manager 


VIRGINIA 


HOT SPRINGS 
































A NEW IDEA IN BINDERS 


Until now LIFE has never‘been able to supply its readers with 
an entirely satisfactory binder for the convenient and safe preser- 
vation of the copies of the journal. 


The new invention expands or contracts at will, and makes a 
convenient volume to handle as well as being very simple in 
operation. 


It is handsomely made, the outside being black Art Buckram 
ee” design in gilt, and is made to hold a full year’s copies 
re) ‘ : 





Sent post free to any address in the United States 
on receipt of $1.50 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 
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A CHRISTMAS EVE DREAM 
WHAT THE WORLD WANTS MOST OF ALL 


Pancho 


E was the children’s friend, he drew their cart, 
Joined in their games and guarded them all day 
As their light feet run swift to work or play; 
And they enlisted him to do his part, 
When the plea came for dogs to train and start 
For active service; so he marched away, 
His great brown eyes and coat of shaggy gray 
Enshrined for always in each childish heart. 


They watched the post to gather news of him— 
Three times his deeds were cited, then there came 
A letter, bearing-a great general’s name, 
Which made their wistful eyes with proud tears brim: 
“ Saving,” he wrote, “a regiment’s advance, 
Pancho, a gallant poilu, died for France.” 
Charlotte Becker. 
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“ JOHNNY, YER GOTTER LET ME WIPE YER NOSE IF YER WAN’ ME 
TER LET YER KISS SANTA CLAUS” 
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-After your gift 
, are ready to gO 


— when the Red Cross seals are all in 
place—and there isn’t a thing to do but 
think—and you do it—and memory starts 
a movie of the men you know—and you 
must smoke to enjoy it more—and a 
cigarette’s aroma tastes the sweetest— 


Try Omar Aroma &?@é 
OnerOmar = 
spells Aroma 


The very name is redolent with aroma 


For Omar is the aromatic blend of 13 
kinds of rich Turkish and 6 of ripe domes- 
tic tobaccos—which make the perfect 
Turkish blend. 

These aromatic tobaccos, mixed in a 
sterilizing cylinder of burnished copper 
through which white clouds of super- 
heated steam are forced, blend into one 
perfect Omar aroma; then rightly grad- 
uated cooling seals in the perfect aroma. 
And there Omar aroma is sure to stay until— 
some time when a cigarette is sure to taste the 
sweetest—you try Omar—perhaps just after your 
Sifts are ready to go, or some other time when 


keen good taste insists that only Omar’s aroma 
can make a cigarette taste sweetest. 


Aroma makes a cigarette 
They ve told you that for years 


C I G AR EK f° ft E S Guaranteed by 


Lr 


eX 


INCORPORATED 
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Columbia 
»Grafonola 





ORTUNATE are the homes the Columbia 

Grafonola enters. For its gift of beautiful 
music brings a new and different pleasure to 
every member of the household. Asa family 
entertainer, this big, handsome Grafonola is 
the favorite of all home folks, big and little. 
In your home, too, its cheery, melodious voice 
is surely needed — with its promise of many 
happy musical years to come. 


Columbia Grafonolas — Standard Models up to $300. 
Period Designs up to $2100 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, New York 



















Buy War 
Savings Stamps 






“This Columbia Grafonola 
looks mighty good to me. 
Let’s go down town and 
hear it.” 







“It sounds even better 
than it looks. Can you . 
send it home today?’ 
























rs Bet" aN 


a 



















































> 

a 

i | ! 

F, 4 Wf 

fy | Lon w \ \ 
if | y ih \\ HN 

\F ° thn) PNM AN Wy wt Quy 
j i { \" | \ : 
/ ** Merry Christmas! Good Morning’’ 











| Christmas, 1918 


We shall be host to Nations !—all who strife 
For deathless right, the greatest and the lexst 

Who gife their best that Freedom shall survive. 
Chis vear fwe hold a nobler Christmas feast. 

Arthur Guiterman. 


F slighter fare our tables here afford, 
And fefver guests our homely joys enhancer, 
Where millions press fe spread a grander board; 
Chis year fer hold our Christmas feast in France. 











SHOP EARLIFR THAN EVER, SO THAT THIS MESSENGER MAY BE ON TIME 
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Mother (just returning home): WHY, BOBBIE, WHERE’S ROVER’S COLLAR? 


Bobbie: 1 100K 1f OFF HIM AND PUT IT ON THE BABY. 


His Christwas Dinner 


*¢ QP OME right in, old fellow,” said 
4 , Wilbur to Burnside, whom he 
““™' had invited to a Christmas 

dinner—Burnside’s wife being on duty 

“Come right in 

Have one of these palm- 


in the motor corps. 
and join us. 
leaf fans.” 

“Fans!” 
was shivering with the cold. 
quite get you.” 

“Perfectly simple,” replied Wilbur. 
“Now, I’m not exactly a Christian 
Scientist, but one of the fundamentals 
of the Hun philosophy is the will to 
believe. It’s all the power of will work- 
ing on our minds. 


exclaimed Burnside who 


“T don’t 


Not only must we 
conserve food and heat—but we mustn’t 


know we are doing it. All in your 


SO HE WOULDN’T CRAWL AWAY. 


mind, if you only force it in. Take off 
your coat and step in here.” 

Wiping the imaginary perspiration 
from his patriotic brow, Wiibur led 
his guest into the next room. 

“Wonderful Christmas tree we have 
this year!” he exclaimed, pointing to 
one corner. “Spent a lot of valuable 
time trimming it. Just look at those 
beautiful lights! And did you ever see 
a better arrangement of cornucopias? ” 

“T see nothing.” 

“Nonsense! Exert yourself! Here’s 
a little present for you. Thought you 
would enjoy this splendid little electric 
fan; Turns all ways while you wait. 
Don’t bother to thank me. Dinner is 
ready.” 

Wilbur half pushed him into the 
dining-room, where a table, ornamented 
with a solitary but respectable plate 
of war bread, stood waitinz for the 
approaching festivities. 


IT WAS THE ONLY WAY I COULD FIX HIM 


“Don’t very often see such a lovely 
turkey!” cried Wilbur, flourishing an 
imaginary carving knife. “ Delia—” (to 
an imaginary waitress), “don’t wait. 
These are war times, and we will dis- 
pense with style. Bring on the truffles 
and champagne and chicken pie and 
celery and potatoes and succotash and 
mince pie and plum pudding and hot 
coffee. Sit down anywhere, people. 
| =. ” 

Burnside heard no more. Grabbing 
his coat, he bolted out through the 
front door, leaving behind him the 
imaginary Christmas dinner. Twenty 
minutes later, warm from his exercise, 
he was sitting at the luncheon counter 
of a more or less popular restaurant. 

“Give me a ham sandwich and some 
coffee,” he said, muttering under his 
breath, “and spare me, O Lord, from 
the devil and all his Hohenzollern 
works.” 
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Dav 


N Christmas day the tots will prance 

About the house, and laugh and 

dance 

And _ shout 

Shall seem a fairyland, where grace 
And joy are mingled in romance. 


and sing, until the place 


\nd neither time nor circumstance 
Will have the slightest sort of chance 
To mar their pleasures as they race 
On Christmas day. 


But, boy, while I may often glance 
On each ecstatic countenance, 
And while each little one’s embrace 
May bring the sunshine to my face— 
My heart will be with you in France 
On Christmas day. 
Ralph M. Thomson, 





AN OLD-FASHIONED CHRISTMAS 


The Consumer's Rejection Slip 
yy is with regret that Mrs. Steadie 
Patron is obliged to return the en- 
closed meat bill. In doing so, she de- 
sires to thank the butcher for submit- 
ting it, and to express the hope that a 
here- 


more reasonable reckoning may 





after be forthcoming. The aforesaid 
sure that the 


many 


butcher 
bills 


and 


customer feels 


will understand, where so 


are’ constantly being received 
where her resources are. unfortunately 
so limited, that only those bills can be 
honored which are perfectly conform- 


able to the standards of fair dealing. 





CHRISTMAS EVE 
IF EVERY BOY IN FRANCE SHOULD GET WHAT HE DESERVES 
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PORTRAIT OF A BOY WITH A QUARTER FOR A THRIFT STAMP 


Just Boys 


a a boy on an errand, and before 
he reaches his destination he has 
accumulated four other boys and a dog. 
One way of being good to a boy is 
to get out an interrogation point and 
encourage him to wear it threadbare. 
Until a boy is twenty he thinks his 
efforts in entertaining girls are failures 
unless their laughter may be heard 
three blocks away. 

When mother takes him to school 
and tells the teacher he is “so sensi- 
tive,” it means she wants to do the 
whipping herself, and that there won’t 
be any. 

When he goes calling with his 
mother he is ready to leave when he 
has looked around and found nothing 
to eat in sight. 

No boy ever had to write a good 
moral copy so often in his copy book 
that he wrote it on the fence going 
home. 

When he discovers he can make two 


girls believe the same compliment he 
begins to look upon himself as the 
real thing. 

He soon discovers that the rich 
man’s son in school isn’t “old enough 
to know better” 
poor man’s son. 


when as young as a 


There never was a small boy who 
could credit that there are only ten 
commandments. 

Ask a boy to guess, and his first 
question is, “Is it something to eat?” 

When a boy hears someone calling 
him out of bed in the morning, or to 
come in from his play, are the only 
occasions when he feels that there is 
too much noise in the world. 


Transferred 
RS. CATTERSON (to literary 
husband) : Has the mustard plaster 
relieved you so that you can focus your 
mind on your work? 
CaTTERSON: It’s relieved the pain in 
my back, but now I’ve got my mind 
focussed on the plaster. 


Christmas Magic 
EEP hidden in the Woods of Yule 
There lies a magic Christmas pool, 
And every year, with love and care, 
I carry all my friendships there. 
For some are worn and knocked about, 


And some have long been crowded out, 

And some are forced and overgrown, 

And some are simply skin and bone! 

And some, of course, are true and 
fond; 

But all must go within-the pond. 

[ dip them to my deepest range, 

And, heavens, if you saw the change! 

The new come out as good as old, 

The faded take the shine of gold, 

The halt go leaping up the path, 

All glowing from their magic bath. 


I wish that | could say with truth 

It does the same for looks, or youth. 

There may be ponds for other ends; 

I only know the one for friends, 

Deep hidden in the Woods of Yule— 

The heart-renewing Christmas pool. 
Juliet Wilbur Tompkins. 


Backing Them Up 
COUPLE of Yank soldiers were 
coming out of a shop, where they 
undoubtedly had an altercation with 
the one behind the counter. Said the 
first Yank: “Gee! Dese people don’t 
know dey’re alive.” Said the second 
Yank: “Sure dey don’t; dey ain’t.” 

HE vaunted German efficiency, re- 

cently directed towards revolution, 
seems to be as inefficient there as 
everywhere else. 





“i 


WELL, WE'VE GOT TO GIVE THE MOK- 


MONS CREDIT. THEY’RE WITH US IN 
THE PINCH. 


are 
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“BE CAREFUL, JOE, OR YE’LL BREAK ONE 0’ THEM CHAMPAGNE BOTTLES ” 


Dickens to Date 


(With “ American Notes”) 
TALE OF TWO CITIES. (Ber- 
lin to Paris.) 
Great Expectations. (The Kaiser 
Anticipates World Conquest. ) 
Our Mutual Friend. (America Joins 
the Allies.) 
No Thoroughfare. (The Road to 
Paris. ) 
Hunted Down. (The Huns De- 
feated. ) 
Hard Times. (In Germany Nowa- 
days.) 


“POP, what is meant by a figure of 
speech?” ~ 
“Well, my son, when you hear of a 
woman being speechless with indigna- 
tion, that’s a figure of speech.” 
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aids 


Mrs. Ichthyosaurus: SORRY I CAN’T GIVE YOU ROOMS, BUT I'VE JUST BEEN 
TOLD YOU WERE ASKED TO LEAVE YOUR LAST LODGINGS 
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THE GREAT GIVERS 
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“ HE’S COMING BACK ” 








A Bengalese Love Song 


(With apologies to the Mystic) 
HE light is growing yellow in the sky, and my husband 
will be coming home for dinner. : 
I shall make him glad with nothing; yea, with nothing 
shall I make his heart leap. 
I shall flash before him with laughter and ripple with 
song ; 
I shall float in the dance as the little white clouds are 
floating up high in the heavens. 
But a gust of folly will overblow the gladness— 
He will call futile my desires to please him. 
He will not let me thrill with the winds and throb to the 
joy of the stars. 
He will reproach me with words that mean nothing. 
His wrath shall be to me as a leaf on the waters, 
Or as the voice of the breeze that went by yester summer. 


II 
Why should I grovel in dust and clean up the dishes 
When I might sing as the winds and the waters are 
singing ? 
Why should I stay here and tarry over the dinner— 
If the fowl is not dressed, or the rice is not done, do I 
mind it ?— 
I who go forth with my feet rosy-white on the grasses? 


(Back in the house I can hear the low sounds of complain- 
ing, 
Crashing of broken utensils and splashing of water.) 


Ill 
Happy and simple the way to the home of my lover. 
Splendidly- drunken is he; we shall drink there—drink, 
drink together ! 
This is the end of all labor—this is the glorious gospel: 
Go to the dogs and be drunken and merry. 





Doctor: JUST MOVE UP A LITTLE CLOSER, PLEASE 
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Caller: 1s YOUR MOTHER AT HOME, ELSIE? 

Child of Busy War Worker: GoopNess, No! SHE WON’T 
BE AT HOME TO-DAY UNTIL ABOUT SATURDAY. WHY, SHE 
HASN’T GOT HOME YESTERDAY YET, 


IV 
What are the words that my lover is saying this morning, 
_Wild oaths profaning the delicate air of the springtime ? 
Where is the sound of the lute that I heard in his 
accents— 
Where is the laughter that bubbled so softly at twi- 
light ? 
Has he not feasted on roses and wine and caresses? 
Why should he fall in his madness and faint on the 
threshold ? 
A. F. M. 


Purely Feminine 
R. WHEELER was a philosopher. 
“There is one thing I can’t quite understand,” he 
remarked to his friend Beaman. 
“What is bothering you now?” asked the friend. 
“Tf a man is two hours late arriving home his wife 
raises a regular row,” explained the philosopher, “ while 
if he is gone two years she will give him a royal welcome. 
Women are certainly peculiar, Beaman.” 
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Getting Even 
HE good fairy stood by Jack’s bed- 
side. She was a splendid, nice 
looking fairy, and her clothes were 
trictly according to government regu- 
lations—essential but not supe:fluous 

“Little boy,” said the good fairy, 
“T have come to tell you something— 
and I hope you will not be disappoint- 
ed. But the fact is, Santa Claus is not 
going to do so well by you this year. 
The war has hurt him. What if he 
doesn’t come at all? You mustn’t mind. 
Will you?” 

Little Jack sat up in bed. He had 
been asleep, and even now could 
scarcely believe in the good fairy. He 
thought at first he must be dreaming. 
He rubbed his eyes, but there she 
really was. 

‘Did you come all the way—irom 
your home—to tell me this?” he asked. 

* Certainly.” 

“You came from where Santa Claus 
was?” 

* Certainly.” 

“And are you going back there?’ 

“Why, yes—if you wish me to. You 
know I can get anywhere in a minute. 
Perhaps you have a message for 
Santa.” 

Little Jack jumped out of bed. 
‘Oh, yes,” he exclaimed. “I have a 
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WHEN THEY COME BACK 


I felt pretty sure that Santa 
Claus wouldn’t come now by helping him out? 


‘But whom do you want him to give 
French children, 


‘ 
take them to Santa 
He must -s them. 


‘I want you to 


Helped by Imagination 


You're the best fichte 





I went against 


_— — 
ren | worked in the de 








‘E HAS BEEN STRAIGHT- 


“°Twas the night after ENED ON THE ENTIRE 
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The New West 


hl sold the little broncho and I’ve 
bought a steed of tin, 
A rattling good machine; or so I 
hear. 
The boots and spurs and woolly chaps 
are put away for keeps— 
Afraid I’ll catch ’em in some greasy 
gear. 


Our little desert village has its movies, 
if you please, 
Where we can see the Broadway 
shows de litre. 
The bar-keep at the “ Miners’ Rest” 
now wears a suit of whites. 
His patrons smoke cigars instead of 
“ Duke’s.” 


The romance has departed with the 
scenes of other years; 
We're getting tamer every passing 
day. 
It surely is a blessing the old-timers 
are not here 
To see their Old West fall into decay. 
Elmer I'ranklin Powell. 


How to Make the Most of It 
Carry on! 

Hope for speedy reconstruction ! 
Remember the war sufferers! 
Invoke Heaven for a lasting peace! 
Send greeting cards to the soldiers! 
Chink of future Christmases ! 
Make the best of everything! 

Assist local charities ! 


Smile! 





ON THE MEND 
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“C’EST LA GUERRE!” 


BUT NOW HIS MIND IS TAKEN UP WITH 
“OTHER THINGS ” 


HE USED TO TAKE KEEN DELIGHT IN HIS 
DAILY PLUNGE 











THE WAY IT SEEMED TO JONES WHEN HE DISCOVERED THAT HE HAD ONLY 
THREE DOLLARS 
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A Vignette 


HE baby rolled across the floor 
And grabbed a sugar-plum. 
Josephus, who is nearly four, 
Paraded with a drum. 


Marie and Helen made the place 
A roller-skating rink, 

While Peter broke the dolly’s face 
To analyze her wink. 


\nd as the noise of childish glee 
kte-echoed through the house, 

The kitten climbed the Christmas tree 
And caught a candy mouse! 





No Help for It 
RAVELING SALESMAN (in 


western hamlet): Any amusement 





going on to-night in this God-forsaken 
HOW TO CHOOSE A CHRISTMAS GIFT TO SUIT YOUR FRIENDS place ? 
Proprietor OF Hore: Yes, sir. They 
’ : want some help ‘sorting junk and pack- 
Hymen S Drill ing boxes for the salvage branch of 
OR the information and guidance of all concerned, the following Matrimonial — the Red Cross. 
Drill Regulations for military weddings are published: 
1. The march of the bridal party up the aisle of the church will be at atten- 
tion. A cadence of eighty steps to the minute will be maintained for the length 
of the march. 





2. Unless otherwise announced, the guide is right as the party proceeds toward o BS 
the altar. ’ 
3. The guests will execute eyes right or eyes left, as the case may be, a + 
as the bride, groom and their respective staffs march toward their ob- 
jective. 


4. The father of the bride, after having given her in marriage, 
will right oblique and continue to march until he has deployed 
himself from the bridal party proper. 

5. The bridal party, as it aligns itself in front of the altar, 
will dress on the best man. 

6. Ring bearers, flower girls, pages, etc., will act as file 
closers, 

7. During the ceremony the guests will remain at par- 
ade rest. 

8. When the party has arranged itself in a company 
front formation, the officiating clergyman will take his 
place two paces in front and will read the Articles of 
Matrimony. 





9. Immediately after the ceremony the command at 
case will be given. (Note. Bride and groom are not ex- 
pected to be at ease, however.) 

10. The bridal party will execute an about face after 
the ceremony and will then countermarch. 

11. On gaining the vestibule of the church, the manual 
of arms will be executed by the bride and groom as they 
receive the congratulatory handshakes of the reviewing 
party. 

12. The wedding party and guests will fall out as soon 
as they leave the church. 

; Neal R. O’Hara. THE SKEPTIC 
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To England 


E had some trouble once before— 

Some stamps or tea stirred up a 
row; 

We fought you once on sea and shore— 

We're proud to fight beside you now! 


Three years we watched your Tom- 
mies stand 
Before the onslaughts of the Hun, 
And meet death in a foreign land 
Because a shameful wrong was done. 


You kept the “thin red line” intact, 
Held Paris safe against her foes; 
Just what of guns and men you lacked 

The world now only half-way knows. 


Out-planned, out-numbered,  unpre- 
pared, 
Surprised, shocked, slaughtered, still 
you stuck, 
And what no sane men would have 
dared, 
You did! Thank God for English 
pluck! 


We watched that little army grow, 
After those first months’ agony. 
Your strong sons heard your bugles 
blow, 


Across the far-flung land and sea— 


Heard, and they answered to a man, 
Whate’er their color, caste or creed. 
Half-way across the earth’s wide span 
They rushed to fill their mother’s 
need, 


For three long years we stood aside— 
The whys and wherefors matter not, 

But that within our hearts the pride 
At what you did was surging hot. 


Now on the menacing gray sea 
Our ships and yours pass on and on, 
Laden with men to set man free 
From barbarous Germany’s treacher- 
ous spawn. 


And side by side, with smile and jest, 
In tent or field or ambulance, 

Our boys and yours the self-same quest 
Are making on the field of France. 


England, whose might strides on he- 
fore, 
To strike the curse from Freedom's 
brow, 
We fought you once on sea and shore— 
We’re proud to fight beside you now! 
Westmore Willcox, Jr. 
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Mary Ellen Gives a 


Mary, however, takes Tug, a neigh- 
bor, into her confidence, and his opti- 
mism convinces her of the feasibility of 

her plan. 





Mary Ellen announces’ to Jock her 
plan for a Christmas dinner for himself 
and friends. But mother is filled with 

apprehension and domestic concern. 





Good old Towser Brown, though 
rather heavy and phlegmatic for a 
dinner guest, is included, just to 

lend dignity to the occasion. 





Murphy’s mut is harder to convince of 
her good intentions 





In the Airedale family, next door, Mary Ellen acquires the younger set that 
will give her party the real Christmas spirit. 











*igh- 
opti- 
y of 


“_ 








Christmas Dinner 


Christmas 








Chimmie Connor's rather dubious repu- 
tation gives Mary her first doubt as to an 
available guest. 











A forlorn and unexpected waif appears. 





Especially as she knows she must 
inciude Uncle Ed’s silky old snob, 
Sportsman, for family reasons. 








Arriving at the Christmas dinner in the nick of time, mother exclaims: Bie Oh, 
Ellen, allow me to introduce my own special guest. Your celebration would not 
be complete without him. 
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Those Unreliable People 


g ERE’S that list,” said Pitkin. 
“ What list?” asked Mrs. Pitkin. 

“Oh!” exclaimed Pitkin. “I forgot 
to tell you, didn’t I? Well, the other 
day I was thinking of some of the un- 
reliable people whom we know, and it 
occurred to me that, for the sake of 
convenience, it would be a good idea to 
make a list of them; and here it is.” 

“For what purpose?” 

“Well, since the war we've been too 
busy to waste time on superfluous 
things. We must cut them out. I 
would therefore suggest that we keep 
this list before us, adding to it occa- 
sionally, as it may be necessary, and 
‘hat hereafter we avoid these people.” 

“But they are all such nice people.” 

“Delightful; if they were not, we 
would have dropped them long ago. 
But consider! Is it worth while to 
know them all, simply for the privilege 
of waiting upon street corners, or over 
cold dinners, or seeing plays when they 
are half over?” 

“And have you thought of the fact 
that a large proportion of reliable peo- 
ple are uninteresting; their very re- 
liability makes them bores. They have 
so few human weaknesses! ” 

Pitkin reflected. “No,” he said de- 
cidedly, “this war has changed every- 
thing. From the moral standpoint we 
cannot afford to encourage people who 
are unreliable.” 

Then he stopped suddenly and drew 
his watch out. , 

“Do you realize the fact that we 
promised to be at the Perkins’s at seven 
o’clock sharp?” 

“Well, what time is it now?” asked 
Mrs. Pitkin languidly. 

“Ten minutes past.” 


Slangy Advice to— 
A CLIPPING BUREAU: Cut it 


out. 
A Bootblack: Rub it in. 
An Escalator: Step lively. 
Our Allies: Come across. 
A Pretty Nurse: Have a heart. 
An Enemy Aviator: Drop out. 
An Irish Regiment: Stand pat. 


>” 


~ . . / 
“DOBBIE, is your sister home 


“No, sir; only to men in uni- 
form.” 
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UST now Liré is not thinking of the children of the rich, 
bounteously supplied with gifts and comforts, but, un- 
seasonable as it may seem, of the children of the city poor 
and of their unhappy lot in the stifling heat of summer. 
That Christmas is the season of gifts and that Christmas 
is the feast of the children, brings into combination the 
thought that a peculiarly happy gift to someone, or in 
memory of someone, is a Fresh Air Endowment. The 
good done by these 
endowments is 
done when _ the 
heat of summer is 
a curse to the little 
ones living in the 
sweltering tene- 
ments with no 
breezes to stir or 
cool the bad = air 
have to 
Each en- 


they 
breathe. 
dowment takes 
one of these chil- 
dren every sum- 
mer, in all the 
summers to come, 
away from _ these 
surroundings and 
into the country, 
where a fortnight’s 
stay in the fresh 
air, a fortnight of 
good food and happy surroundings builds them up physi- 
cally, mentally and morally to endure what they have to 
endure during the other weeks of the year. 





AT THE SPRING 


Christmas 


In the Spint of Christmas, the Children’s Feast 
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Have you not 
in mind _ some- 
one whose name 
you would like to 
have for all time 
coupled with such 
an accomplishment 
of helpfulness to 
little children ? 

To establish a 
Fresh Air Endow- 
ment two hundred 
dollars in Liberty 
Loan 4!4-per-cent. 
bonds should be 
sent by registered 
mail to Ltrre’s Fresh 
Air Fund, Ine., 17 
West  Thirty-first 
Street, New York 
City. 

The income from 
this amount pro- | 
vides that every | 
summer, in perpe- 
tuity, a poor child | 
will be sent from | 
the slums of New | 
York for a fort- 
night’s stay in the 





GUESTS 


SOME OF “ LIFE’S” 


fresh air of the 
country. This work 
has now been carried on for thirty-one years, in which time 
more than forty thousand children have gained health and 
happiness from it. 

A Fresh Air Endowment may bear any designation its donor 


chooses. ° 


From a War Worker's Dictionary, Washington, D. C. 


PARTMENT. An imaginary unit of rooms surrounded 

by landlords, sub-leases and outrageous rentals. 
\pPETITE. An undesirable attribute which takes nearly 
all of one’s pay check to satisfy. 

Breap. A more or less—mostly less—palatable mixture of 
rice, oats, cornmeal and wheat, the virtue of which lies in 
bulk, weight and relative cheapness. 

CAFETERIA. Any old residence between the Treasury 
and the Mall, masquerading as a restaurant. The mustier 
the more atmosphere. ; 

CHIVALRY. Something you brought with you to Wash- 
ington and used about two weeks in jammed street cars. 

CorcoRAN CANTEEN. The best place to eat if you draw 
three thousand dollars per annum. Called by some officer 
friends the “ Jesse James” because it is such a hold-up. 

CLerk, GOVERNMENT. The ambitious girl from out 
West, down South, or up North, arriving daily in Wash- 
ington to help “Win the War.” 

Street Car System. There is none. 

Foop ADMINISTRATION. Wher« 


anyone else who can bluff the doorkeeper can get a decent 
luncheon for thirty-five cents. 


Where Hoover eats. 


Huncer. That gaunt feeling more indulged in in Wash- 
ington than ever in the comfortable days back home. 

LINEs, STANDING. That column of impatient govern- 
ment clerks and civilians prefacing all goals worth while; 
seen at lunchrooms, movies, church parties, swimming 
pools, glove counters and ten-cent stores. 

ORDNANCE OFFICERS. typewriter 


Popular synonyms, 


heroes, swivelian officers, desk cooties. In reality, men 
who are spending more than their incomes, jostled, ridi- 
culed and overcharged, for the privilege of performing 
prosaic and essential routine. 

Paper Bac. Defined by a foreign diplomat as the most 
striking feature of the daily procession of war workers. 
Contains the inevitable sandwich, an orange and a cookie. 

Poromac Park. Facing War College, the cleverest 
strategic spot for lovers in motors in the world. 

Rooms. Next to impossible to locate, and impossible to 
exist in when discovered. 

Unirorm. Any sort of a tailored garment which can be 
worn in this blasé capital without attracting a second glance. 

WaAsHINGTON. The melting-pot of the United States; 
Headquarters for the World. 
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The Follies of 1861—Wiéith a Little Excitement Like This You Can Convince Your Wife 
of Almost Anything 


Live aud 


Let live 





ean 
ae 






” eee ee coum es. . P 
Bere was welcome on the mat, My dear, 1 do believe there te 
nd the window was open, _. Some one prowling a out 

Sol obeyed that impulse!” I'll arm myself with that poker! 


= uive 
Let Live 





















’' vz ges 
Were Quick my dear wife! 






ordgive ™m 





e_my love! lt never 


landed onthe intruder Scold you again for spending so 
-with my trusty poker? 


much time at the club? I’m so happy!” 





Pv Sst 
i. heard several of your men 
Friends speak of youasa Poker 
Expert, and now! understand? 





pslalnstinn rene 
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P. S.—1’M GLAD I KNOW HOW MY LETTERS HELP YOU IN YOUR WORK,—JIM 


On the Return of a Book Lent to a Friend 


GIVE humble and hearty thanks for the safe return of 

this book, which having endured the perils of my friend’s 
bookcase, and the bookcases of my friend’s friends, now 
returns to me in reasonably good condition. 


GIVE humble and hearty thanks that my friend did not 

see fit to give this book to his infant as a plaything, nor 
use it as an ash-tray for his burning cigar, nor as a teething 
ring for his mastiff. 


HEN I lent this book I doomed it as lost: I was re- 


signed to the bitterness of the long parting: I never 
thought to look upon its pages again. 


UT now that my book is come back to me, I rejoice and 

am exceeding glad! Bring hither the fatted morocco 
and let us rebind the volume and set it on the shelf of 
honor: for this my book was lent, and is returned again. 


RESENTLY, therefore, I may return some of the books 
that I myself have borrowed. 


“FYOES Mildred talk when she plays golf?” 
“No, only when you play.” 








“GEE! MOM, WHY WEREN’T YOU AND PA MARRIED 
SOONER? ” 
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THE SIMIAN SOCIETY VOTES TO REJECT THE DARWINIAN THEORY 
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a — a 4 a iy Ser OMese 


“ 


MY BAG HAS EMPTIED ITSELF SOONER THAN 1 EXPECTED. WOULD YOU MIND HELPING 
ME REFILL IT?” 
“7’M SORRY, OLD MAN, BUT THE GOVERNMENT HAS TAKEN IT ALL AWAY FROM ME.” 


The National Christmas Tree 
R GENERAL PERSHING: The faith of the nation’s 
mothers that their sons will always receive a great 
father’s watchful care. 

For Herbert Hoover: The promise that the nation will 
eat more wisely, and a real gratitude for his leadership. 

For Secretary Daniels: A tardy apology for any mean 
things we may have said. 

For the Soldiers: Our prayers and our pocketbooks. 

For General Wood: The nation’s full gratitude for a 
foreknowledge of war that has never been properly ac- 
cepted nor appreciated. 

For American Women: A realization of their great part 
in a future victory over the foemen of Freedom. | 

For All Dollar-a-Year Men: A new notion of wealthy 
men. . 





For. All War Workers: A genuine God-bless-you! Farm Hand: GOL DARN you, Cow! D’YE KNOW THAT IN 
For All Profiteers: The heritage of Benedict Arnold. THESE DAYS THAT’S TREASON ! 
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Che Christus Spirit After the War 


@g"\VERYBODY got enough of the 
Jf war. There was enough to go 
7 around, and everyone was helped 
hountifully. There are no Oliver Twists 
to ask for more. Everybody sighs with 
relief that it is over. And it is over, 
though what manner of tumult may 
follow it is not clear yet. We don’t 
know how or where it has left the 
world, nor quite what the next thing 
will be that we shall turn to do. Most 
of the nations are licking their wounds, 
some with gladness in their hearts, 
some with bitterness, and many with 
deep anxieties about the immediate 
future. Anyone who inquires what 
the war has contributed to Christianize 
the world is likely to be thought not 
quite in order, because political and 
economic needs press so urgently for 
the moment. There is food to be dis- 
tributed, states to be reshaped, peoples 
to have government provided for them 
or to be helped to provide it for them- 
selves, armies to be brought home and 
demobilized, and the men who were 
taken from industry to make them, put 
back where they belong. 

All this reconstruction means a lot 
of work, and the effort of the moment 
is to get it started, but still the funda- 
mental question is what the war has 
done to Christianize the world. If it 
has done much, we will think of it as 
a success. If it has done little, it is a 
failure. In either case it will take time 
to show what has happened. 

If you ask who was the greatest mind 
that humanity has produced, most 
people hereabouts, after considering 
whether it was Napoleon or Caesar or 


Lincoln or someone else, will assent if 





you suggest to them that it was Christ. 
For us of European descent, at least, 
Christ is the great mind that is the 
basis of the civilization that we live in 
and practise to improve. The life and 
teachings of Christ conferred new im- 
portance on the individual, and in that 
way they are the foundation of modern 
democracy. Christ saw in every man 
the expectation, or at least the possi- 
bility, of immortality, and a chance to 
attain to fitness for it. To Christ no 
one was unimportant. Rich or poor, 
slave or free, every man had in him 
the germ of immortality and the mak- 
ing of a saint, if only the spirit of him 
could be caught and inspired. What 
wisdom, what manner of conduct, what 
aspirations would be the fruit of such 
inspiration, Christ showed by His own 
life. 

Now wars, of course, do not make 
people Christlike by wholesale. They do 
diffuse very widely a certain sort of 
consecration. They do withdraw people 
from selfish concentration on their own 


~ prosperity and comfort and make them 


spend themselves and all they have for 
a common object. This war we have 
had part in has done that to a wonder- 
ful degree. It has drawn together an- 
tagonistic persons and peoples and set 
them to work in a common cause. It 
has gone wonderfully far to abolish 
selfishness for the time being, and that 
has been a Christian result. 

But what we may reasonably expect 
of wars is not so much the immediate 
Christianization of individuals, as the 
bringing of world politics into better 
accord with the Great Mind, so that the 
kind may have a better chance to enjoy 


the natural fruits of goodness, and the 
greedy may be hindered from harrying 
them. When a war has increased and 
extended the authority of the Golden 
Rule, that war is a success. 

And it is for that that the Allies and 
the Americans have been fighting. 
They have fought to beat a system and 
a program of advertised intentions that 
were diametrically anti-Christian and 
aimed to subvert the individual and 
make all the world subject to the con- 
trol and orders of a lot of greedy, 
thievish and, abominable tyrants. The 
infatuate artificers of the German 
calamity held the individual in con- 
tempt as a poor tool to be used by his 
betters. If they had won the war their 
monstrous scheme would presently 
have collapsed, but there was too much 
present-use manhood and virtue in the 
world for them to succeed. The war 
against them, consciously for many, un- 
consciously for others, has been a Holy 
War, impossible to check, until finally 
the reprobate monsters. have been 
crushed flat, and the world left fluid 
for reorganization on lines of justice. 

Extraordinary, most extraordinary, 
are the changes that have been accom- 
plished by this war. Even men have 
been changed to a remarkable degree. 
Many have been persuaded to new 
views, and millions have been con- 
vinced against their will by weapons 
that they devised to convince others. 
But we had best assume that men will 
presently go on being much what they 
were before the Great War, except as 
they are compelled to be different be- 
cause the conditions of life are differ- 
ent. The Peace-Makers cannot change 
men’s hearts. Their purpose must be 
to make the conditions of life so dif- 
ferent in generations to come as to 
check the malevolence of the wicked 
and promote the spiritual domination 
of the Great Mind. 

That is the task to which the wise 
men of the earth are now summoned. 

Merry Christmas to them and to all 
mankind! 

Not a Christmas of such promise 
has dawned on Earth since the star 
led the shepherds to Bethlehem. 

The Devil has been beaten in a great 
fight. Perhaps he can be bound for a 
thousand years; perhaps not. But that, 
and no less, is the task that confronts 
the Wise Men of Versailles. 

E. S. Martin. 
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HER FIRST CHRISTMAS IN AMERICA 


ARE YE SURE, FATHER, THAT SANTA CLAUS WILL FIND HIS WAY TO AM ERICA? 
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FOLLOW THE LEADER 


ONE LEADS TO THE OTHER 
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WAR ORDERS 
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THE RETURN TO -ARMOR 
Some New Styles for 1919 











More safety for pedestrians 








His wife couldn’t rifle his pants pockets 
even with a can opener 
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BRINGING IN THE LUMP OF COAL 











Christmas 


Life 843 


Stockings 


ever filled the stockings that were dangling in 


e took a lot of presents and he piled them up below 


e waved to me and whispered, with a twinkle in his 


| didn’t fill the stockings, and I’m going to tell you 
vhy: 
re’s a better way to fill them, as I know that you'll 
agree ; 
re’s a little girl in Belgium, which is ’way across the sea, 
| her name is Angelina; she has heaps of flaxen hair, 
she hasn’t any stockings, and would like to own a pair, 
lor it’s pretty cold in Belgium, and a friend is hard to find; 
| think I'll take your stockings, if you really do not 


mind.” 


said good-bye; 

And he chirruped to his reindeer, and they galloped through 
the sky 

While I watched them from the window; and I saw them 
whisk away 

With a million pairs of stockings heaped and tumbled in 
the sleigh! ; 

So I guess there’s lots of children that have done the same 
as me, 

And have sent their Christmas stockings to a land across 
the sea. 

For I don’t think any stockings can be half as good as those 

That are keeping frost and chilblains from the little Belgian 
toes! 


Arthur Guiterman. 











— 








“ HER MOTHER’S SO CONVENTIONAL—SHE INSISTED ON A CHURCH WEDDING ” 


































Christmas 


Life 








VIEWS OF PAUL 


LIFE’S Readers and the 
heen is ¢ — time, 


THe feast I the 





children the world 
ver, so it seems ap- 
propriate to say some- 
thing of the splendid 
work that the gener- 
\ osity of Lirr’s read- 
| ers has done for little 
ones in France, or- 
phaned by the war 
Two years ago last 
\pril there came to 
LirE othce the appeal 
of the Orphelinat des 
Bi ; \rmées in Paris for 
help for the French 
babies. Touched by 
their sad condition and interested in the statement that ten 
cents a day would keep a French war orphan with its 
mother, obviating the sending of these little ones to public 
institutions, the editors and employees of Lire made up the 
sum of seventy-three dollars to provide maintenance for a 
war orphan for two years. When the late J. A. Mitchell 
learned of this he insisted on duplicating the subscription, 
Lire Publishing Company became sponsor for another baby, 
and through the columns of Lire its readers were invited 
to join in the good work. 

How heartily they responded has been shown in every 
issue of Lire since the fund was established. Figures are 
not interesting things by which to measure human sympathy 
and kind-heartedness, but a few are necessary to give any 
definite idea of the good that has been done. As this issue 
of Lire goes to press (at the end of November) we have 
received, in round numbers, contributions of $277,000. This 
has provided two years’ maintenance for about 3,400 chil- 
dren, and in many cases has renewed that maintenance for 
an additional period of two years. Also included are re- 
mittances from contributors for special gifts and Christmas 
remembrances for the children in whom they have become 
interested by correspondence with the mothers; also last 
year’s Christmas fund to provide gifts costing one dollar 
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Orphan Babies of France 


} ee 
each tor twenty-two hundred 


lar Christmas 


children on the 


fund to bring similar happiness to 


ren and this year's s 





list at the present Christmas. 


Although peace has come, it is not possible yet to 


how many little 
made destitute 
not yet know tl 
den, and in the 


unable, and will 


by the killing of t 


nes there are in France who have 


heir fathers. France 


e 4 eee 

le measure of her present and tuture 
; 2 . “oe 

pressure of affairs Nas, of course, 


be unable for some time to come, 


steps to relieve the present urgent need. That proud c 


try may be trust 


ed to accept from abroad no longer thai 


absolutely necessary the aid to provide for her helple 


ones, heritage « 
to save their co 


Until France 


f the brave men who have given their ] 
untry 


gives the word we may be sure that 


need continues and is urgent. Thousands of these childre 


have never been 
reached by the 
societies and 
committees who 
work all over 
France under 
the supervision 
of the Frater- 
nité Franco- 
Ameéricaine = in 
Paris. The fa- 
thers will re- 
turn to many 
French families 
when the armies 
are disbanded, 
but on many of 
the courageous 
French women 
who, by their 
workand house- 


hold economies, 
have kept their 
little families 
together during 
the dark days 
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the war, will still fall the continued 

re of the children whose fathers will 

er return. 

n behalf of these courageous moth- 
and their little 
will for the present continue the 


fatherless ones, 


k in which its generous readers 


ve done so much to endear America 


Y 


the French people. It means not 


that this timely aid is saving the 


es of children to become the men 
women of the France of the 
ure, but that all the children the 


ders of Lire have helped, and are 
Iping, will grow up with the knowl- 
ve that, when they needed it, friends 
We 


Lire’s readers have 


\merica came to their rescue. 
that 


nuch thought of future gratitude 


not think 
en they responded so generously to 


appeal. They were actuated only 


he impulse that comes to every 
dly heart when there comes the op- 
little child 


though, 


from 
that 


tunity to save a 


ering It remains, 


e day those children will be men 


women, and so long as they live 


1 


vord America will bring to their 


ds something more than the mere 
T 


me of a far-off country. It will be 


<sociated in their memories with the 


ROGER FOULLEY, BABY 


that Americans have done. 


IFE has always been proud of the 


llhgence and good taste of its read- 


In recognizing what they have 


ne for the orphaned little ones of 


ance, LIFE is not only more proud 


hem, but deeply touched by their 





Christmas 
The Children 


cr. children, round a cosy hearth, 

Beg tales of elf and gnome— 

But, oh, 
Who has no fire-lit home! 


Life 


the little child of France, 


children through house and 


park, 


In games, content and gay- 


Our romp 


But, oh, the little child of France, 


Who has no chance to play! 


Our children lie in bed at night, 
In happy slumber deep— 
But, oh, the little child of France, 


With no safe place to sleep! 


Yet if we, housed in comfort here. 


‘ 
Give daily of our store, 


Each homeless child of France may € 
and safe once more! 


Charlotte Beck« 


{aay warm 


quick and generous response to. the 


call for help for the needy and be- 


reaved 
Outside of the general plan outlined 
below, there is in formation this year’s 
Christmas fund, which seeks to provide 
on the list a 


for each of the children 


Christmas gift costing, in each case, 
one dollar. This brings to the child 
aS a surprise, toys and a useful gar- 


ment. The toys are made by wounded 
French soldiers, and the garments }y 
women and girls who have been thrown 
on their own resources by the war. 


The gifts are purchased and distributed 


from Paris by a committee of 


French and American ladies whose 


names have already appeared in 
LIFE, 
THE PLAN OF THE FRENCH BABIES’ 
FUND 
A contribution of seventy-three dollars 
) ovides that tor two years a destitute 
French child, orphaned by the war, will 


be kept with its mother or relatives in- 
stead of being sent to public institution, 
where its chances of survival are less than 


in a family environment. During this 
critical period in the child’s life its wel- 
fare is looked after and the funds dis- 
bursed by the Fraternité Franco-Améri- 
caine, an organization officered by eminent 
French men and women. The Fraternité 
has committees in every part of France, 
who keep in touch with the children and 
supervise details of management. 
Contributions of less than seventy-three 
dollars are combined until they amount to 
the larger sum. To those who are unable 
to contribute the whole seventy-three dol- 
lars at one time a child will be assigned 
under a pledge to complete this amount. 


As fast as Lire receives from the Fra- 
ternité the names and addresses of the 
children and their mothers with particu- 


lars of the father’s death and other infor- 
mation, these are communicated directly 








2929, AND HIS SISTER 


to the contributors for the care of each 
child. 





































































HELENE NOLET, BABY 


2025, AND HER 
BROTHERS 
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Snapshots from the Front 














” 


“ ARE THOSE WOUNDS? 








“NO, YoU D—— FOOL! MUMPS.” 














SUPREME MOMENTS IN A ROOKIE’S LIFE 
WEARING THAT FIRST SERVICE STRIPE FOR SERVICE IN FRANCE 


VSS 








THINGS THAT NEVER HAPPEN IN THE ARMY 
“ WHAT! ONLY A MILITARY CROSS FOR PULLING OFF A STUNT 








HOW THE SERGEANT FELT ON HIS LAST DAY AT THE FRONT LIKE THAT! MICKEY O'TOOLE GOT THE D. S, C. FOR THE SAME 
BEFORE SAILING FOR AMERICA TRICK!” 
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Peace in Politics 
 poagtad our men come sailing home 


from war, they will carry with 
m the balance of political power 
So we are informed by those non-com- 
hatant geniuses who stay at home and 
ieel the nation’s pulse. And with the 
ming home of this horde of voters— 
illions of them—the old line poli- 
ians may be expected to step aside 
| accept gracefully their own eclipse, 
be cast aside in the shadow of ob- 
ion anyway. For the urge and pleas 
the old pols will strike unheeding 
rs, and the military vote will elect or 
ect candidates as it sees fit. 
Let there be christened, then, the 
and 





rmy party and the Navy party 
rhaps, the Marine Corps party. At 
e first election after the war, let them 
sert their power at the polls. Only 
let us not have the old-time stuff that 
ormer campaigns were made of. 
Let us not have the candidate on the 
\larine Corps ticket challenge his Navy 
pponent, demanding to know where /ie 
as while the challenger was risking 
s life at Chateau-Thierry. At the 
vention, let not the infantry colonel 
ho seeks the nomination, belittle the 
spirant from the Ordnance Depart- 
ment because there was a shortage of 
rtillery ammunition in 1917. And let 
not the chairmen of local draft boards, 
inning for minor offices in their own 
districts, appeal to the electorate that 
eceived deferred classification on the 
platform that “we kept you out of 
war.” 
If the military must ascend to politi- 
al power when the war is over, let 
there at least be peace in politics. 


ELL, posterity will judge the 
Germans.” 
“But I would much rather leave it 


to Foch, Haig and Pershing.” 


YOUR. 
epo0cKET-Boox 


THE TRADESMEN’S ENTRANCE 
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LONG SKIRTS AND LOW SHORT SKIRTS AND 7 

SHOES SAVE LEATHER HIGH SHOES’ SAVE SHORT SKIRTS AND 

AND WASTE WOOL WOOL AND WASTI SANDALS “SAVE AND 
LEATHER. SERVE!” 


People 
EOPLE are all about us. We can 
scarcely walk in any direction that 
we do not meet them. 

It is important to know people, just 
for the sake of the skill necessary to 
avoid some and to encourage others to 
a reasonable and beneficial contact. 

To know people it is essential that 
we know ourselves. Also, to know our- 
selves we must know people. 








People exist largely for the sake of 
being known. If this principle were 
not inherent in them there would be no 
use of their being around at all. 

It was necessary, however, to make 
people more or less interesting, and so 
the qualities and feelings and emotions 
placed in 
The 


excitement of knowing them depends 


and sentiments have been 


people in different proportions. 
what these 


entirely upon finding out 


proportions are. 








TIMELY 
WHY NOT A GAS-MASKED BALL? 
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Her Knitting Bag > A 


a 
HE laid it on the seat beside her, as fy aN 
if weary of its very weight. n/ Iv 

Out of it she produced a book. | V . 

-The conductor interrupted her read- a ly } 
ing, and she raised the bag to look for im! 
her ticket. Thus released, a loose rub- \ c 4 th !. 
ber ball (very red and alluring) rolled | \ F ) | 





gaily down the aisle. The conductor 


brought it back, and waited while her 7 ) 

search for the ticket continued. {| | Ai 
She dove into the bag once more. =. Fs. \ ne 
This time some very much censored ESTAM I -L os Wa 


letters were brought to light, but she 
did not seem discouraged, as she knew 
she had it, if only she could find her 
purse! The conductor said he would 
return, whereupon she _ systematically 
started to unpack—taking out the 
articles one by one. 

No. (1) a bulky package in the shape 
of children’s socks; (2) next some lip 
salve that she used with the help of a 
(3) tiny mirror, which led, apparently, 
a charmed life among the débris in the 
bottom of the bag; then (4) a tape 
measure; (5) two lists; (6) some post- 
age stamps; (7) a roll of films; (8) 
an extra veil, accompanied by (9) a 
little cushion full of pins; (10) some 
more letters; (11) a bunch of keys 
and a (12) box of lemon drops (probably 
bought to accompany the red ball home). 

The war news in my paper paled in interest 
beside the revelations of human nature going on 
so near me. 

Perhaps I was mistaken. Hers was not a knitting 
bag, but a sort of Swiss Family Robinson affair. 

No. There on the outside was an emblem of the 


navy in gold and blue, and I thought I saw a discour- 





AT THE SIGHT OF HIS FIRST HUN, PRIVATE RASTUS BROWN 
FORGOT ALL HE HAD LEARNED AT TRAINING-CAMP 


















SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE 
“BILL, THEY SAY CLEANLINESS IS NEXT TO GODLINESS.” 
“I SAY IT’S NEXT TO IMPOSSIBLE.” 


aged-looking needle putting up its head. The purse had 
reappeared, also a powder box, which she could not resist, 
as she evidently thought she had lost it long ago. But 
could she knit? Was there really any legitimate excuse for 
that wonderful, voluminous bag? 

I held fast to my seat (as well as my faith), though the 
train was slowing down and I nearing my station. Again 
she submerged. In triumph she brought forth a sock, 
almost finished and full of promise. Relieved beyond 
measure, I took one final look. Despair was there before 
me, for, clutching the bag with both hands, she was shaking 
it upside down. 

She had lost a needle! Gertrude P. Bishop. 
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The Thousand-Dollar Butterfly 


my! 


-Great 


1 COLLIWOPSIS POLYGLOT!” 


a oy s 
4 i ee 
i 
of 
| “y) 
\ ~ 
¢ 
it last the long-sought prize he sees, 





But fails to note the nest of bees. 


the Colliwopsis Polyglot 


(— 
OS 
{ \Wa < / rm Be 
. Ce Ce 
~~ al A) 
A \ 4 
| i bPy 
\ ‘ } ‘ 
i ? '{ X (J 
+ ee - ra 4 myeneetk -", \ 
/ ar 1a? 
} == SA 
/ f oN es 
j . . 
\ a7, 
J ora) ig 


‘I’m going to catch that butterfly, 
Vy dear, or know the reason why 


Ce 


C 


This “ close-up” 
not 


A Colliwopsis Polyglot. 
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A net, when angry bees abound, 
Is just the thing to have around! 


1? 


shows that bug was 


The Natural History Society Offers One Thousand Dollars for a Perfect Specimen of 


mW, 


Abdullah dreams of chicken stex 
And Pussy’s dream almost came true, 





Vo words oj love are these that greet 


Professor’s ears and speed his Jeet, 


X \ 
Pris a ae. 
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But better far no net at all 
Than one that brings about your fall! 
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Two Ladies and their Ladyfries They see the net g ting Ladies now are sore distra 
A } 5 srround the b / Oh. look what’ y 1 fis To see the kind of s] e\ ( 
tey cry 
- 
— 


The sound of footsteps in the dell Fearing the gaze of mortal eve, ‘Oh, 


Alarms the fairy Tinklebelle. She changes to tterfly. The 
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There’s many a slip betwixt such The fairy, happy to escape Professor Podd and Tinklebelle np 
things The net, resumes her former shape. Are getting on extremely well, 


As human feet and fairy wings. 
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ook, wife! See what Abdullah's 


got— The 


e Colliwopsis Polyglot!’ 


pussycat has 


The Great Force 


\M the the joy of life- 


Trrows. 


soul of the companion of its 


moods are mine. I am hilarious, I am frivolous, I 


gay, I am serious, I am sad. I spin out the silver 


ad of happiness, the golden thread of comfort and 
ce. On wings of melody I bear the dreamer off to 
nge places and stranger lands. To the wanderer, I sing 


To the 


I engender pure 


home. In the despondent I renew resolve. 
the child 


tes, refinement and inspire noble thoughts and high 


pairing I bring hope. In 


bitions. 


| am ever ready. I never tire. I am a well-spring of 


piration, relaxation, recreation. I am at home in the 
elling of the richest or the most lowly in the land- 
ere religion reigns or under the roofs that know not 
d 

In peace I had ever been at the service of man. In war 
Was I to be thoughtlessly 
Many 


s I to be found wanting? 


ished aside in the tremendous rush to arms? 


re were who would have stilled my voice till peace 
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should come again. But I was put to the test. I was not 
found wanting. 
for |] 


of the spirit that knows 


I proved my worth. I found my niche, 


am full of cheer, of undying, unflickering resolve 
not defeat 
with the saviours of 


Day and night found me on duty 


civilization—in the camps, on the ships, in strange foreign 
villages, in dugouts, in trenches right up to hell’s partition 

everywhere where death and danger were commonplace, 
soothing tensed nerves straining at the leash, singing of 
battle’s the 


upset minds—chanting the dirge of deviltry 


victory amid the roar—restoring balance of 


In war, as in peace, food, clothing and shelter come 


first in sustaining morale and rendering comfort. I come 
next. 
] helped to win the war. 


Tam Must 


Business 

RS. GRAMERCY: That’s a very handsome dog Mrs. 
Newrich takes out walking with her. 

Mrs. Park: 

He’s a prize winner and much better known than she is. 


Yes; she uses him for publicity purposes. 
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Christmas for Cfo 


NHERE are certain temperamen- 


tal persons who are eternally 


debating with themselves as to 


hings should not be otherwise than 


y are. 


alady. At the moment of method- 


Thornton suffered from 


arranging his desk calendar for 


hings 


‘ 


‘unfinished ” for the follow- 





CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES 
THE YULE GAS-LOG 


ing day, he was mentally revolting at 
the idea that, although during the past 
vear he had worked twice or thrice as 
hard as ever, he to 


substantial 


could aftord 
the 


Christmas present he had given her in 


not 


buy his wife usual 
the past. And he was a man quite fond 
and sometimes even inordinately con- 
siderate of his wife. 


“ At it again,” said Sparks, the owner 


SSNS 
WSS 


= 


TEN KNOTS AN HOUR 





of the business, who had acquired a 


habit of coming into Thornton’s of- 


fice just before closing and getting off 
one of his “ good things,” which ema 
nated from a certain business philoso 
he learned 


phy had 


of 


through years 


hard-headed contact. “ Billy, you 
ought to drop your worrying over tri- 
fles. Be- 


sides, you can’t change universe 


It never gets you anywhere. 
the 


GSBWwoop + A.C 
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ver. We are all up against it, more or 
less, and it’s up to us to take things as 
handed out to us. 
that 
- kicking at something you would like to 


What’s 


+1 , . 
ney are 
yy 


I can see 


your face you are mentally 


change over to suit yourself. 
upsetting you now?” 


* was 


bluntly, knowing by experience that it 


wishing,’ said Thornton 
vas useless to camouflage such an old 
friend and frank critic, “ that the times 
were such I could give Mollie a decent 
Christmas present this year.” 

“Well, just to show you that it’s 
strictly idle to waste time fretting either 
that 
comes along, and that the whole scheme 


for or against any proposition 
is planned without our consent, I will 
say to you that a few moments ago, 
prompted by some higher law, but ma- 
terially and practically speaking, due to 
the fact that, in spite of the war, we 
have done a good business and _ that, 
owing to a shortage of help, you've 
done four men's work—just a few mo- 
ment’s ago I made out this check for 
two thousand dollars—for you, my boy 
Now run along and let this be a lesson 
to your idiotic concern about things 
you can’t change.” 

Thornton went home with the check, 
thoroughly ashamed of himself, as a 
man ought to be in these unphilosophic 
circumstances, resolving never again to 
lose faith in the laws of the universe, 
the powers that be, and all the other 
machinery that works its own way 
with us. 

“ Mollie,” he said nonchalantly, “ I’d 
be a fool to get a Christmas present 
What do 


Tell me honestly and truly.” 


without asking you. you 
want? 
“ Nothing—of course this year. I’m 
surprised that you should ask such a 
thing.” 
“Why, I’ve 


hesitated, 


made up my mind” 


Thornton making uncoi- 
sciously mental reservations and calcu- 
lations, for he could not become regen- 
erated in a day—“ to let you have any- 
thing you want up to a thousand dol- 
Jars.” 

Being a woman, Mollie was insensi- 
tive to financial surprises. Besides, 
Thornton had always commanded a 
very respectable income. She knew 
little of income taxes—only that the 
cost of living had staggered up. 

“Dear me!” she exclaimed. “I 
wouldn’t think of spending anything 


like that on myself this year. Besides, 
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Inveterate Borrower: GOOD MORNING, SMITH. I BROUGHT BACK YOU! 


LAWN MOWER. 


Think 


how worthless jewelry is now, and one 


there is nothing I really want. 


has no right to buy superfluous 
clothes.” 

“Well, then,” said Thompson gaily, 
“think it 
over! Maybe you'll change your mind.” 
She 


delighted at her attitude, 


“Generous old dear!” kissed 
his spontaneously. 
True to his temperament, however, 


Thornton was not satisfied. He wanted 


COULD I BORROW YOUR SNOW SHOVEL? 


some Christmas in his life, he secretly 
leaned toward the fine element of sur- 
prise. 

The idea came at last and the next 
morning on his way to the office, he 
dropped into the Red Cross headquar- 
ters. He wrote out a check for two 
hundred and got his receipt. 

It was a joyous day for Thornton 

Business was neglected for the first 


(Continued on page 873) 


THOSE WAR BISCUITS 


GEORGE NEWLYWED DIDN’T WANT TO HURT HIS BRIDE’S FEELINGS, BUT HE HAD 
TO HAVE SOME REGARD FOR HIS DIGESTIVE APPARATUS 
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Christmas Life 





Purely Imaginary 
HE imaginary woman at the head 
of a household, who was doing so 
much good war work that she was con- 
fronted by the absolute necessity of 
having a domestic helper, spoke thus to 
the imaginary domestic helper: 

“Are you ready to conform strictly 
to the government rules about the con- 
servation of food?” 

“i ein,” 

“Will you see that nothing is 
wasted?” 

“T will.” 

“Will you refuse to use the tele- 
phone during my absence, ask nobody 
into the kitchen for meals, and work for 
fair wages that I can afford to pay?” 

“*F will” 

“Will you keep all of your agree- 
ments, go out only on your regular 
nights, and not be offensively indepen- 





dent just because you know that I am 
in a defensive position because of 
war?” 

“1 will.” 

The imaginary woman at the head of 
a household turned to the imaginary 
head of the imaginary intelligence 
office and smiled an imaginary smile 
of trust and confidence. 

“T can imagine,” she said, “how 
other patriotic women all over the 
country must be at a great disadvan- 
tage in their efforts to help win the ; 
war. But as for me, I have an imag- — ¥ % ; 
inary idea that J am the one and only eS  asren 2effanen ae 
imaginary exception to this universal ae —— 
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SHERMAN WAS RIGHT 











Doping It Out 
QILLICUS: It is hard to determin 
ay 


why some marriages are failures 





\ rage Cynicus: That’s right. Sometimes 






it’s because the wife is suspicious, 





sometimes because she isn’t. 






What Christmas Should Stand 
for This Year 


Careful conservation of candy. 













Help for hapless humanity. 






Restraint of reckless rioting. 
_if 2 [% Yncreased interest in individuals. 


Sacrifice for soldiers and sailors. 
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HZ ys Alon, / Ceaching of timely thrift. 


Making miserable mortals merry. 





Kat Party in Super-Twelve: WANT A LIFT, BOYS? Answering all appeals for aid. 
Chorus of Doughboys: NoO-0-00-0, THANKS! Sending somebody something sensible. 
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THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS IN OUR VILLAGE 


























Christmas 


Uncle Sam Presents His Christmas Gifts 


TO JOHN BULL 
[RK COUSIN JOHN: I forward you herewith, by 
the new American merchant marine, a crate of forget- 
s of the past, large hopes for the future, and a canis- 
my friendship cement, which is guaranteed to hold 
for the benefit of posterity, any two countries hitherto 
together by ties of blood and humanity and a common 
Please place these somewhere in your house in a con- 
us place, where they will be a continual reminder of 
Yours for world health, 
SAM. 
TO RUSSIA 

Friend: Enclosed please find a card, property filled 
hich, if presented any time before Christmas to any 
ry Agency, will entitle you to five years’ annual sub- 
tion to World Democracy, delivered postage free, at 
door. It isn’t as much as I should like to give, and J 
this, not because you haven’t treated me quite right 
I cherish no animosities), but—because too much 
just now might overshoot the mark. In the package 
vill also find a cornucopia of Faith, which is merely a 
ng token showing that I still ‘believe in you. When 
get things straightened out I shall be glad to back you 
vith necessaries. In the meantime, don’t let the home 

of patriotism quite die out. 

Fraternally yours, 











“WHO GOES THERE?” 


Se SN 
SQ 


Sen 
Ss 


“HE'D MAKE A FINE MASCOT, MISTER, COS HE'S AN ALLIED 
HOUND. HE’S A MIXTURE OF ENGLISH BI LL, FRENCH POODLE, 
ITALIAN GRAYHOUND, BELGIAN GRIFFON AND BOSTON TERRIER.” 


TO ITALY 

Dear Brother: 1 was going to trim a Christmas tree 
and fill the stockings of quite a number of your sons, who 
have been making my country their home for some years 
past, but I find that most of them have gone back to you 
to help you lick Austria. So I am sending you a box of 
coal and wood and wheat and sugar, believing this year 
that something of real value will be better appreciated than 
anything more fanciful. With it 1 also send a can of ad- 
miration tablets. Whenever you get the idea that I don’t 
think you are the real thing in Allies, take one of these 


tablets. 
' Yours for an open Adriatic, 


TO FRANCE 
Beloved: I wanted to send you a gift this Christmas 
that would reveal something of my thought and love of 
your undying g!ory. But somehow it all seemed unworthy. 
Of course, the doughboys and the food and coal and those 
material things are yours as a matter of course. But what 
else may I do? All inadequate as it may seem, I send you 
—myself—for better or worse, for richer or poorer, take 
me, beloved! I am rough in spots, but I have a good heart. 
Ever yours, 
SAM. 
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Old Lady (in Natural History Museum) : OF COURSE THEY’RE VERY PRETTY, AND ALL THAT, 
BUT JUST AT THIS TIME IT STRIKES ME AS RATHER A WASTE OF MEAT 


Winning the War 


“T WONDER 


back,” 


when he will come 


The lonely little girl with the sweet, 


wistful face paused in front of the 
modest cottage where there was a sery- 
she 


ice flag displayed. Every time 
passed that house—and she passed it 
often—she asked herself that question. 
Across the water was a young fel- 
low with a bright, clean, cheerful face, 
who passed his time in cleaning his 
rifle, march- 
ing, 
the 


country. 


in marching and counter 
in digging in and creeping along 
ground, and in fighting for his 
And some time in every day, 
when perhaps he had a moment to him- 


self to sit down and think, he asked 
himself this question : 

‘I wonder if she is thinking of me?” 
that 


He was too old to go to war, but 


Somewhere in village was a 
man. 
he was not too old to know the doubts 


He 


Id to know that courage 


and sorrows of a trusting heart. 


Was not too 


is based on hope and cheer. And every 


day, some when he that 


sweet-faced 


time, met 


girl, he would twist his 


face into a positive ray of light and 
perfect confidence, and he would say: 
* Don’t little girl. Come 
back? Sure! Why, 
shadow of a doubt about it!” 
And somewhere in that soldier boy’s 


worry, 


there ain't a 


company was another man, who, when 


SHE’D BI 
WATCH 


The Optimist: SHE SAID 
HERE BY EIGHT-THIRTY. MY 
MUST BE WRONG. 


he saw him sitting and looking off 


somewhere, made a point of sitting 


down beside him and saying: 


is you a girl! Betcher 
Betcher she’s 
got her mind on you, mornin’, noon 


and night! Smoke up! 


Spiders and Flies 
SPIDER spun his web from the 
pear tree, hoping to catch 2 fly. 


Betcher got 


she’s the best there is! 


” 


A 


His neighbor spun a web from 
lilac bush, and two flies fell in. 

The net from the pear tree quiver 
A leaf h 


caught in the mesh and was spinni: 


and the spider ran out. 


in the breeze. 

He looked maliciously toward t 
lilac bush, where his neighbor was 
joying a square meal, and called ou! 

“ All the flies are needed for the w 
[’ve turned vegetarian.” 

Moral: 


netghhors think it’s patriotism 


If it’s necessity, make 


. AVE 


speaking?” 


you ever done any publ 


‘I once proposed to a girl over the 
telephone in my home town.” 





Christmas Life 











A DARK DAY FOR FRANCE 
WHEN THEY EMBARK FOR HOME 
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“ON TO EUROPE” 


lrred rad 
Che Coast 


HE Christmas Goose, that Fowl 


It 

F . « trans 
. “ , 

sublime, a \! effici 


Bring hither, decked with Holly, 
That e’en the Wise at Christmas time 


May have their taste of Folly. 


Bring forth the Pie of Mince so good, 
The pride of skilled concocters, 
That all may prove their hardihood 
And high disdain of Doctors. 
Bring in the Pudding, flaming: still, fleet i 
his ef 
think 
PIG: w= Trt 
And drink no other Toast but this: — : AS ‘a - jo princi 


To those our hearts remember- The 


Whose fragrance all surpasses ; 
And bring the Bowl of What-you-will, 


Wherewith to charge the Glasses. 


Oh, may the Lads whom now we miss a 
yey om YES, HENNERY, t WILL MARRY YOU, ON ONE CONSIDERATION—THAT YOU BUS 
Be with us next December ! 


AN INCUBATOR; AND THEN OUR MARRIED LIFE WILL NOT CONFLICT WITH MY 
Arthur Guiterman. WAR WORK ” 


Hee 

















1760 Packard Trucks Complete 





National Truck Efficiency Test 


Winning Truck Establishes 3 Months’ Record of 
952 Points out of 1000—$5025 Awarded in Prizes 





HE National Truck Efficiency Test was organized 
and conducted by the Packard Motor Car Com- 
pany in co-operation with the efforts of the National 
Council of Defense and the War Industries Board 
to put motor trucking on a basis of higher efficiency, 
and to save railroad facilities for urgent Govern- 
ment uses. 
The test consisted of three months’ running, all 
phases of the truck performance and truck costs 


being recorded daily on the National Standard Truck 
Cost System, as perfected by the Truck Owners’ 
Conference. 

The trucks were divided in three classes, accord- 
ing to capacity. 

Prizes wete awarded in each class— $1000 to the 
owner of the winning truck; and to the drivers, 
$500 bg first, $100 for second, and $75 for third best 
records. 





Class A—1%4 and 2 ton trucks 


FIRST: What Cheer Chemical Co., Paw- 
tucket, R. 1., James L. Drury, Driver. 


SECOND: Edson Moore & Co., Detroit, 
Mich., Edward Dailas, Driver. 


THIRD: Edson Moore & Co., Detroit, 


Mich., L. Moore, Driver. C. Wilz, Driver. 








The Prize Winners in the National Truck Efficiency Test 


Class B—3 and 4 ton trucks 


FIRST: H. F. Cherigo & Sons, Baltimore, 
Md., Lew Bacighipi, Driver. 


SECOND: Salt Lake City Pressed Brick 
Co., Salt Lake City, Oloff Hanson, Driver. 


THIRD: Harper & Wilz, Baltimore, Md., 


Class C—5 and 6 ton trucks 


FIRST: W. M. Hoyt Co., Chicago, IIL, 
Joseph Brookbank, Driver. 

SECOND: Gottfried Krueger Brewing 
Co., Newark, N. J., Charles Langbein 
and Joseph Birchler, Drivers. 

THIRD: H.F. Cherigo}& Sons, Baltimore, 
Md., J. Butts, Driver. 
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$y) HIS three months’ test of 1760 
ie \eey Packard Trucks in all parts of the 
| United States is the first all-’round 
Z and nation wide test of truck haul- 
ing ever conducted. 

It is the first to consider and record the 
transportation factors that enter into truck 
efficiency:— 

Return Load 
Percentage of Capacity 
Economy in Gasoline 
Economy in Tires 
Running Time Economy in Oil 
Loading and Unloading Economy in Upkeep 


Time Wage Cost 
Outgoing Load Condition of Truck 


Traffic Conditions 
Type of Country 
State of Roads 
Type of Tires 


Many a truck owner, discovering that his 
fleet is costing more than it should, finds all 
his efforts at economy baffled—because he 
thinks of efficiency only as a matter of trucks. 

Truck efficiency depends on transportation 
principles. 

There is not a truck owner in the United 


States but can benefit by the results of the 
Packard National Truck Efficiency Test. 

They are transportation results. 

They are just as applicable to the single 
truck as to the fleet—to the little delivery 
car as to the Packard. 

Whether you are a Packard Truck user 
or not—the Transportation Department of 
yourlocal Packard Branchor Packard Dealer 
will be glad to see you. They will talk the 
thing over with you—show you what trans- 
portation results to look for and how to 
record them day by day on the National 
Standard Truck Cost System. 

One of the most vital things for the Nation 
today is that every transportation agency 
shall come as near 100% efficiency as possible. 

It is an extension of the Packard program 
of 100% War Work to give the results of 
this test to every truck owner or driver who 
will make use of it—freely, and without thought 
of imposing obligation. 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
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Detroit, Michigan 


THENCE ETOP 


















































“FY\ARLING, will you be mine?” 

The young girl thus spoken to looked 
in great agitation at the man who uttered 
the words. 

“Mr. Canton,” she said, “I cannot give 
you my answer row. You should not have 
asked me this question at this time. You 
should have consulted me first.” 

He smiled rapturously. 

“May I consult you now?” he asked. 

She shook her head. 

“No, no. You forget that I am a busi- 
ness woman with an establishment of my 
own. At present my prejudices would not 
be safe. I might accept you when it would 
not be wise. Now you know I have no 


parents. In ordinary circumstances you 


would consult my father. Under the pres- 
ent circumstances vou will kindly call at my 
office to-morrow morning at ten o’clock, and 
we will then go over the matter. For the 
present you must leave me.” 

James Canton was no fool. He realized 
instantly the wisdom of her statement. 

“Miss Geraldine,” “vou are 
right. 


A ao * a 


he replied, 


To-morrow morning, then, at ten.” 


It is almost needless to say that 
he was on time. A boy stood sentry. 
cs Miss 


You wish to see Hope- 


>” 


son 

“Yes.” 

“Will you write your name and 
the nature of your business on this 
card?” 

“T will write my name.” 

The boy was polite, but firm. 

“ Miss Hopeson will not see any- 
one unless the nature of the busi- 
ness is specified,” he said. 
Yourself,” 
and the card was taken in, 


And so Canton wrote “ 


He had to wait about ten minutes, 
as someone else was before him. 
Finally, however, the door of the 
private office opened, and he was 
permitted to enter. 

Miss Hopeson looked up. 





“Ah, Mr. Canton, sorry to keep 
you waiting. Be seated. Now about 
this little affair of ours.” 

She touched a bell, and the boy 
appeared. 

“Get the papers relative to Can- 
ton. You will find them in the sec- 
tion marked ‘ Private.’” 

In a moment the boy returned 
with a package of envelopes. 

“You see, Mr. Canton, I 
been looking you up for some time. 


have 





‘CHRISTMAS LIFE: 


Strictly Business 


“ Good. 
of.” 

“So it would appear. Your record is 
very good. During your college days you 
were rather wild.” 

“TI still have inclinations that way, but 
restrain them.” 

“Ah! And you have been quite success- 
ful. My commercial agency informs me 
that you are very well off. Still, that would 
not greatly matter.” 

She smiled at him rather proudly. 

“T have a fairly prosperous business my- 
self. Of course I wouldn’t marry a molly- 
Still, it isn’t a matter of money.’ 


I have nothing to be ashamed 


coddle. 
Canton leaned forward. He was getting 
uneasy. 


a Look Miss 


“this is a matter of business, according t 


here, Hopeson,” he said, 
you. You have really placed yourself in the 
same position that your father, if he were 


Now, 


looking at this matter from a strictly busi- 


alive, would occupy. Very well. 


ness standpoint, is there any reason why | 
shouldn’t marry your—I was going to say 
daughter? Is there any reason why, as a 


matter of romance and sentiment, and all 


that sort of ‘thing, I shouldn’t marry youy’ 
“Tf you are willing to accept the condi- 
tions.” 
“And what are they?” 
“T am a business woman, and you must 
In the first place, no 
I shall keep on conducting 


conform to my rules. 
housekeeping. 
my business. Second, you mustn’t call on 
me at my office. I could not bear the idea 
of an idle man hanging around the office 
It wouldn’t do. Third, you mustn’t inter. 
fere with me in any way. I must do as] 
please.” 

Canton got up. 

He bowed. 

“Thank you for granting me th: 
view. I 


inter- 
a busy 
Sorry to have taken up so much 
of your time. 


appreciate that you are 
woman. 
Good morning.” 
* Where are you going?” 
She gazed at him in surprise. 
‘Out. 
am strictly business myself.” 


Your terms don’t interest me. ] 


He started to go. She stopped him. 

“Wait a moment, Mr. Canton. This, 
of course, is a matter of business, and, 
as such, I cannot afford to let any cus- 


tomer—excuse me, any person with 








The day you began your calls | 


started a card-envelope system 


about you.” 


THE DRAGGING HOURS 
BILLY’S IMPRESSION JUST BEFORE CHRISTMAS 


whom I have had dealings—that 
is, cannot afford to have the pleas- 
ant relationship of the past 
up, without 
why.” 


broken 


knowing the reason 


“What would you suggest?” 


“Well, IJ 


terms. As a business prop 


have given you my 
sition, 
what are your terms?” 

Canton shook his head. 

“T am afraid there is no chance 
of our getting together.” 

She smiled. 

“ Now, now, that isn’t good busi- 
ness. Let me know what your de- 
mands are,” 

He leaned forward. 

“Very well,” he replied. “ My de- 
mands are that you be my wife in 
the good old-fashioned way 
we live together in a real home; 
that you keep house for me, and 
that I make love to you—in short, 
that business be barred out alto- 
gether from this time forth, and that 
the firm of Canton & Company, 
Sweethearts, unlimited, be immedi- 
ately incorporated with a perpetual 





franchise. Those are my terms, and 
no compromise.” 

And as she sank into his arms, 
she whispered: 

“T accept. But who would have 
thought that | 
into the hands of a receiver?” 


would so soon g0 


































a?’ 


idi- 


lust 
» no 
ting 
on 
idea 
fice, 
iter- 
as I 


iter- 
busy 
1uch 


This, 
and, 
cus- 
with 
-that 

leas- 

‘oken 
‘ason 


my 


ition, 


lance 


busi- 
r de- 


V de- 
fe in 

that 
ome, 

and 
short, 
alto- 
| that 
pany, 
medi- 
yetual 
, and 


arms, 


have 
yn go 


” 





CHRISTMAS LIFE: 


































Ne cme enna i, 


Don’t dream 





Vg - 














about a good } 





complexion~ 
HAVE ONE 


“at 


Ran, " _— 
~ RR RE RE 






3 


4 





Resinol Soap removes dust, dirt and waste 
matter from the skin, but at the same time it 
benefits the skin cells, soothes irritation, and 
exerts a healing and tonic action. 


at Segp* 








A week's trial of Resinol Soap will convince 
you that you should always use it for your skin's 
sake as well as for your pride in having and pre- 
serving a good complexion. 


Every woman can safeguard her beauty and 
solve the problem of increasing her attractiveness 
by using Resinol Soap, which helps nature to heal 
skin trouble and ensure a good complexion. Ideal for the hair—especially if there is a 
tendency to scalp trouble. Unequaled for the 
bath—soothes and refreshes a “tired” or irri- 
tated skin. Incomparable for nursery use—to 
keep baby’s skin soft and fresh. 


Your skin is like any other fabric—subject to 
vear and tear—exposed as it is to sun, wind and 
storm. If your skin is rough, unnaturally dry, or 
‘xcessively oily; if it chaps or reddens easily, is 


subject to blotches, or if slight irritation produces All druggists and dealers in 

burning, smarting, or itching, you will find in toilet goods sell Resinol Soap. 

Pac] SA . 2 > rhic 1} > ae r > . . . 2° . ° ° 

Kesinol Soap a means which will help greatly to Resinol Shaving Stick gives a free non-drying lather 
vercome these ailments which makes men really enjoy the daily shave. 
















esinol Soap 
























The 
Gift 

He Will 
Prize 





Aampshite 


Bonds 





-CHRISTMAS LIFE: 














3 et ¥ <cdlistha dpedibccidleaias cali aieeaaes 
Ah OO he he Oe TAO OM OUR DM OMOAEA OF CORE RAED RETA RH DP RARE EE OK Pe DHEA EO eT re Re ees 





CA d= 











The Heart of a Boy 


ROM among his blocks on the nursery floor 










































He lifted his eyes to me, 
His eyes that are full of the freshness of life 
And the wisdom of half-past three. 





And he said, “I will build you a really house, 
Wis windows and doors and things, 

And a train and a boat ’at will really go, 
And a flying machine wis wings. 





‘And anyhing else that you want, Muzzie, dear 
Just tell me; I’ll make it, you know 
\ hig water tower or an automobile, 





\nd a sewing-machine ’at will sew.” 


\nd all through the day he talked and talked 
Of the wonderful things he could do, 


PR a OE 


| Till he fancied himself a big, strong man, 
With all of his dreams come true. 


From the depths of the chair by the nursery fire 


You will have to inquire what he 
smokes, and then he will guess. 
You will have to ask what books 
he wants, and then he will know 
what you intend to give him. 


He lifted his eves to me, 
His eyes that are full of the wonder of life 
And the sadness of half-past three. 


\nd he said, “ You know, Muzzie, I can’t build a house 





Wis windows and doors and things, 


And I can’t make a train and a boat ‘at will go 





And a flying machine wis wings, 
Keep all the charm of surprise in 
your gift, and yet be certain to 
please him. Give him personal 
stationery for his desk—clear, crisp, 
lustrous Old Hampshire Bond, the 
gift for a gentleman, that he will 
welcome and prize. 


“ Nor anyhing else that you want, Muzzie, dear 
And he cuddled his oldest toy, 
‘And I’m not a big man who can work and buil 


| am only a little boy.” 





Oh, dear little laddies, the years fly fast, 
And day after day you must grow; 

But “ Muzzie”’ would rather her own little boy 
Than all the machines that go. 


\nd some day, dear, to this busy old world 
You will bring much good and much joy, 

If you work with the strength of a great big mar 
And the heart of a little boy. 






I'rances Ebbs Canavan. 
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You won't have to ask him which 
is “The Stationery of a Gentle- 
man.” Old Hampshire Bond is to 
all men known for its character, 
taste and elegance. 


Ask for it early. The leading 
stationers carry it in stock. If 
yours is without it, we will see 
that you are supplied. 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY | 


SOUTH HADLEY FALLS - MASSACHUSETTS shaetiiele dle 


The Girl at Home: MAY 1 ASK WHY YOU ARE PROPOSING 1” 
ME IN FRENCH? 
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Silk Hosiery 
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ly the moths in the most promising cocoons are allowed to mature and 
y the precious eggs that supply a new generation of silk-spinners, so that 


ankles may gleam and men exclaim—“You just know she wears them!” 
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Interesting booklet sent 
Sree on request 


McCatitum Hosiery Company 
Nortuampron, Mass. 
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The Aristocrat 
of Cigarettes 


WEEK END TINS 


“Nobody ever changes 
x from RAMESES 


BARRERME Mk dacaed, 





MA 869 


“Ready matin 


ve, , HOldEr Top Shaving Stick 


\ 








Liquid + 





Williams] 
SHAVING 
Lavin 














The Holder Top 
is a convenience 
at the start— 
a necessity at the finish 





HE last bit of Williams’ 

Holder Top Shaving 

Stick is just as efhicient and 

spat Si deine debian imaea just as easy to apply as the 


the our forms shown here. Then de- 


cide which you prefer Or send 6c. first. Solid comfort all the 


“The J. B. WILLIAMS CO. . 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. way—comfortin the creamy, 


After the shave or the bath, you willen- 


joy the comforting touch of Williams’ softening lather; comfort in 


Talc Powder. Send 4c. for a trial size 
of the perfume you prefer—Violet, 


Cormations Bagi Lic or Rows the wide, firm finger grip 
INFANT DAMNATION AND THE HIGHER . ° ; a? 
CRITICISM | into which the Stick 1S SO 
Keep It Dark =~! firmly fastened that it never — 
Wwe all the solemnity that we can Williams H loosens or falls out. leaves many 


summon for the occasion, we desire aerpwder j sa , comforts behind, 

7 call attention to : “ie danger aa ' \ ' : Ask for Williams Holder but Williams’ 
now confronts us, and which comes, alas! i : ° ° 

Top Shaving Stick—use the SB"!"s Seep 

fullname—then you aresure _ ‘rt withitto the 


camp or to the 


of getting full satisfaction. fron. 


Shaving Soap 


from no less a friend than Great Britain. tion of a haughty waiter who condescends, 

Little we thought that our great Ally at astronomical intervals of time, to place 

would seek to undermine the very foun- before us, at a fabulous price, a sample of 

dation of our existence. But we fear the food which we formerly enjoyed? Also, 

fatal news is too true. It appears that if waiters are going to be taught polite- 

the London Common Council has estab- ness, where, we ask, is this thing to end? 

lished a “school of politeness” for It is likely to steal into our homes and 

waiters. offices. Unless something is done to 

london zy FON If this thing spreads to this country, forestall this coming tide, the office boy 
what will be the result? At present, of the near future, as the head of the 

vert Jareyton Lono ann Snags Maxteire aside from the habitual pleasure of being firm enters, will take his feet down from 
robbed, how can anyone enjoy a meal in the desk and, greeting him with a bright 


ample upon reques 
Tobacco Co, 1I7Y¥2 dadogs: NewYork. a city restaurant without the juxtaposi- smile, bid him a hearty good morning. 
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horns “Sam,” he said 5 
\ ) [ ymp 3 r mond ? 
le Wagazine, *“Wall,” said Sam, “if n't 
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The Pleasures of Life | 
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LEAN, sound, white teeth add to the pleasure of 
living. Dr. Shetteld’s Creme Dentifrice, made 
by the oldest tooth paste manufacturers in America, 
has brightened the smiles of thousands. As efficient 
as it is pure—formulated in accordance with the latest 
accepted theories of the dental profession. | 





Leaves the mouth clean and wholesome with a pleas- 
ant aftertaste. We do not believe a better dentifrice 
possible at any price. 


ure DRSHEFFIELDS 


Send 10c in stamps for 
a medium-size tube, or 
25c for full size. Note 
how pleasantlyand thor- 
oughly this exquisite 
dentifrice does its work. 
Sheffield Dentifrice 
Company. 421 Canal 
Street, New York City, 


















P. S. 


KAPTAIN KID and THE PIRATE 
are the finest Cape Motor Gloves we 
can possibly make. Kaptain Kid is 
made with soft cuffs that fold to fit 
your pocket, The Pirate is the same 
with the addition of a strap at the 
wrist. 









Brer 


Rabbit 





A “BRAD” Sport Glove 


A heavy knitted lining en- 
cased in leather that it is a 
delight to touch. 


With its adjustable strap at 
the wrist and band of sable 
coney at the top it is the ideal 
glove for  frosty-weather 
outdoor sports. 


Brer Rabbit is made for 
both MEN and WOMEN. 


‘*‘BRAD”’’ Sport 
Gloves are made 
from only the choic- 
est parts of the finest 
leather obtainable— 
That’s ONE reason 
for their ‘‘Quality” 
reputation. 


R. E. Bradford 


12 Burr Street, 
Gloversville, N. Y. 
Creator of “BRAD” Sport Gloves 
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CHRIS 


What the Hotel Didn’t Take 


logs!” the desk- 


\\ 
clerk 
sineens Sel 1e tossed his head. 
re the swinging doors otf 
| the t hotel 
i 1 ] ! 


f all creeds and 


Streat 
ra 
badness, and did it well, 
1 evil faces. 
ymmon thieves, there 
\ rds of prey, 

And wot vho laughed too loudly : 
Pat the lerk’s smile was free and 
He i the wastrels proudly. 

gamblers, crooks and 
r banks, 
would rob their 
1 k-clerk gathered their 
with thanks 
And treat them all like brothers. 
But t! e Was patient, obedient, 
\ fountain of faith and affection: 
He was honest and valorous all the 
through— 
So the desk-clerk made objection! 
W' [11 made the March hatter 
mad’ The fact that his annual 
subscription to LirE ran out with the 
ist issue in February, and he had for- 


renew tt, 


Golf enthusiasts will revel 
in the wonderful condition 
of the Fair Greens at 
Pinehurst this season. Un- 
Tfeservedly, they are un- 
equalled anywhere in the 
world, 

THE CAROLINA HOTEL 

NOW OPEN 

Players will find most interesting 
tolling events scheduled for the 
tatire Season, and the country’s 
best golfers participating. 
New England Fall weather may 

counted on for November 
lecember, 

TRAP SHOOTING, RACING, 
RIDING, MOTORING, TENNIS 
For Full Information Address: 
General Office, Pinehurst, N.C. or 

LEONARD TUFTS, 

282 Congress Street, Boston 




















TIFFANY & Co. 


JEWELRY SILVERWARE WATCHES CLOCKS STATIONERY 


QUALITY UTILITY AND VALUE 





EFFICIENT SERVICE BY MAIL 


FIFTH AVENUE & 372! STREET | 
New YORK | 
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4 
“WILLIE, DEAR, WILL YOU ROCK THE BABY?” 
“TI WOULD, MOTHER, IF I HAD A ROCK.” 
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the be d, as 


you come 


with your 


He went 


Saw a tear 


reminds me 







quietly as possible, 
they 
liad just reached 
room when he 


paused. The 


into 


of it. Here 
hours, and you dare 
muddy 


stairs and take 
but he didn’t 
he went straig 


and the pal, 


“T can't rob that 


OUR FO oO LISH 
CONTEMPO ARIES 


if about 


sound 


floated to his ears. 
“Tf you don't take 


“there's going to be 


it’s been 


downstairs without a word, f 


take off 


ht out 


who was waiting for him, 


vlisten in 


»£ home.” 
—London Opinion, 





OFFICER: 


in the same 

















































“T don’t 


sonnet that 


ought,” 














shocking after the 


Red Cross festival, 


make 
Mr. Meekton. 
till Henrietta 
ing she has been addressing.” 


—Tay 


ACCORDING 


dred or four 


he said, 
erb so as to 


born, not paid.’ 


a Dept. . 


but his shoes were not 
made some noise. He 
the 
heard someone moving in 


of 2 woman’s voice 


this 


to tramp over carpets 
boots on. Go down- 
them off this minute.” 


into the night again, 


his eye. 
house,” he said. “It 








The Home Touch 


The burglar had entered the house as 







door of the bed- 






to get up, and he 


ff your boots when 
house,” it said, 
trouble, and a lot 
raining for three 


his boots. Instead 


























Foresight — 
The ground was. simply Fooled 
rain. We thought the The sailor, returning a trifle saturated, 


battle would have to be postponed. 
Lapy: Well, do 


predicament the day of our 


sight to cover the ground with straw. 
—London Opinion. 


No Excuses 


‘What excuses 


wife when you stay 


you know, we were 


but we had the fore- 


do 
out at night?” 


any excuses,” 


angles, 


you make to your 


replied 


‘I simply sit up and wait 


gets home 


to Alfred Noyes, the war 
has caused a dreadful slump in poetry. 
Everything else has 


lor 


gone up three hun- 


from the meet- 


Field Propeller. 


hundred per cent., but a 


bring five pounds commands a 
day. Mr. Noyes laughed dolefully. 


make 


Send for a Complete Catalogue of 


MASONIC BOOKS. 


Jewelry and Goods 
REDDING & CO. 


Publishers and Manufacturers 
___ 200 Fifth Avenue, New York, 






guaranteeing the quality of 


It’s FREE, 


“to revise the old prov- 
it read, 
—London Opinion. 





before the war would easily 


guinea to : 

“We YOUNG 
‘Poets are Z 
All mine 


ON 


CREDIT 
DE LUXE XMAS GIFTS ON CREDIT 


NG MONEY DOWN. 


Order any Diamond from our catalog; we will send it, all charges paid. 








cubist style! 
lines, 
sides of his “ 
ly at the 


scheme, he 


murmured 


“ Well—er—Agnes was here, 
“Well, 


and ‘Sam 


ARK from the 
sound,” 
caused by the 
_ incarcerated in that famous bas- 
> have ever known the cheering and 
pont 


being an annual subscriber to Lire. 


xamination and are satisfied as to the quality and value. pay 20 per cent of the price 
monthly payments. Don’t pay a cent until you are eatisfied. Certificate furnished 
every Diamond. Your Diamond purchased from us can be exchanged at a yearly in- 
creased value of 7 1-2 percent ona larger purchase. Own a genuine Diai 


No, 100-T. 


ond. Send for our catalog De Luxe 
L. W. SWEET & CO., Inc., Dept. 100-T, 2-4 Maiden Lane, New York City. 


found his hitherto respected and respect- 
able ship camouflaged in the most modern 


Running his eye over the 


whole mess of conflicting squares, tri- 


circles and sundry other 


nameless blobs of paint which graced the 


home,” and, blinking stupid- 


hideously screaming color 


slowly raised his hand, while 


the tears coursed down his cheeks, and 


“Never again!” 
—London Opinion. 


So Careless! 


wearily, 


“Who was here with you last night?’ 


father.” 

tell Agnes she’s left her spurs 

Browne’ under the settee.” 
—Windsor Magazine. 


Luck 


Doctor: I haven’t lost a patient 


since I hung up my shingle. 
Seconp Ditto: 


I wish I had your luck. 


get well_—Boston Transcript. 


Tombs a doleful 


fact that very few of 


influence 


that comes from 





After vou 





years of development. 

It is the embodiment of carburetion 
Principles and mechanical perfection 
that turn fuel into full driving force, 
curtailing consumption of gas and cut- 
ting down cash cost of motor mileage. 
Write for descriptive matter. State 
name, yearand modelof yourcar. 























The New 
Stromberg Carbu- 
tetor has undergone 


STROMBERG MOTOR DEVICES CO, 
Dept. 112, 64 E. 25th St. 
Chicago, Ill. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST= 
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“1 WANT NINE OF YOUR BEST ‘LIFES 
PLEASE’ 
















C 


(Coi 


time in m 
the noon 
grave SUS) 
4 What 
asked. T! 
trying to 
I'll bet y 
thing tha 
home to-n 
she has x 
spent het 
charities 
you.” 

The 
Thornton 
He Ca 

velope 1 
war {fut 
Mollie 
beaming 
“Billy ! 
I was ¢ 
mas.” 
times 
Yes. | 
Christmas 
thing | 
more than 
He 


owing | 


the F 


lumbu 


-CHRISTMAS LIFE: 





Christmas for Two 
(Continued from page 854) 
time in months. Even Sparks, during 
the noon hour, looked at him with 
erave suspicion. 
“What are you up to now?’ 
asked. Thornton told him. “So you’re 


’ 


he 


trying to circumvent fate again. Well, 

I'll bet your wife is doing the same 
thing that you are. When you get 
home to-night you'll probably find that 
she has gone off on her own hook and 
spent her thousand dollars on war 
charities as a Christmas present for 
you.” 

“The thought was disconcerting. 
Thornton couldn’t wait to get home. 

He carried in his pocket a small en- 
yelope ful! of receipts from the various 
war funds 

Mollie was waiting for him with 
beaming face. His heart sank. 

“Billy! You haven’t asked me what 
I was going to give you for Christ- 
mas.” 

“Me. \hat nonsense! And in these 
times u haven't aad 

“Ves, I have. I’ve got the best 
Christmas present in the world—some- 
thing | know will positively please you 
more than anything else.” 

He felt the solemn truth overshad- 
owing him 

“What!” he exclaimed. “You 
have- 

“T can't wait until Christmas to tell. 
I subscribed for you—for you, my dear 
—to the Red Cross, the Y. M. C. A,, 
the French Fund, the Knights of Co- 
lumbus, the Jewish War Relief—to a 
little bit of everything else.” 


Thornton gasped. 


\FOWNE 


An unalterable high 
standard of glove- 
making,since 1777. 
War conditions 
emphasize the 
assurance 
of quality 
which that 
name car- 
ries. 
Leath- 
er, fur, 
silk and 
fabric. At 
the Principal 
Shops. 
American art and 


skill have produced 


FILOSETTE 
surpassing any fab- 
ric glove imported 
before the war. 


Thenameis ~. 
alwaysin the glove. 








A Very Agreeable Aperient 


ENO'S FRUIT SALT’ 


A spoonful has a friendly way of turning a glass of water into 

an inviting, effervescing drink—sure to be of gentle”but thorough 
service as a natural corrective, for overcom- 

ing indigestion, biliousness, constipation, 

headache, and other disorders and resultant 

ailments. Every year thousands of people 
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“How much did you subscribe?” he 
asked breathlessly. 

“Why, let me see. Seven in all. 
Five dollars each—that’s thirty-five 
dollars. It was all I thought I could 
afford,” she said modestly. 

“Wonderful!” exclaimed Thornton. 

“Which leaves us just one thousand 
nine hundred and sixty-five dollars for 
Liberty Bonds.” 


Pet ene en inion ius 


ERIVATIVE COMPOUND) 


are coming more 

[erm and more to appre- 

Peon ciate ENO’S he- 

sRENO's 4, -cause.of its many 
g FRUIT | fits : 

1 distinctive char- 


‘y ’ SaLT- 
¥ DERIVATIVE rey 
Puig) acteristics. 
7 KNOWN AMD USED ror | 


S ‘nae ee Like an old in- 


i“ REFRESHING. 


ww yf timate friend, Eno’s 
7 Mm “Fruit Salt” is al- 
ways agreeable, 
dependable and 

wears well— quali- 

ties worth more than 

gold, yet this dis- 
tinctively superior 
corrective sells for 

$1 at all druggists 

one size only) 


Prepared only by 
J. C. ENO, Ltd., London, S. E., Eng. 
Agents for the Continent of America: 
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Ine. 
New York and Toronto 
Look for the Eno’s “Fruit Salt” 
advertisement appearing in 
Century Harper's Magazine Review of Reviews 
Cosmopolitan Life Scribner's 
Country Life Pictorial Review World's Work 
Delineator Red Book and others. 
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Urgent 
“ My little boy is ill, doctor. Can you 
come at once?” 
“Sorry, but I shan’t be able to get 
around under an hour.” 
“For heaven’s sake, do! It may be a 
case of life or death.” 
“ Why, is it as bad as all that?” 
“Not yet. But my wife’s got ideas of 
her own on what to do if I shouldn’t find 
you in, and I am afraid she'll do it.” 
—Windsor Magazine. 
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SIX DOG PICTURES, IN COLOR 
$1.00, CARRIAGE PREPAID 


Life moves on. Time waits for no man. 


But— 


to set and plan for it. It is horrible to plan for 


You look up at the wall. 
On the wall is a calendar. 


your best feelings, so much the better. 


IF you love dogs, get the Dog Calendar. 


Calendars. The two Calendars, 


together with heavy silk cord. 


popular as Christmas Gifts. 


New York 








If you love your country, get the Patriotic Calendar. 


Thousands of homes throughout America testify 
each year to the beauty and usefulness of Lire’s 
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TWELVE PATRIOTIC 
COLOR 


$1.50, CARRIAGE PREPAID 





PICTURES, 


Patriotism and Dogs 


We live in periods, colons, semi- 


colons and commas. The efficiency expert is the Pariah of the future. 


Freedom consists in the adaptability of machinery to our needs. The sun never 
fails us. He rises every morning on schedule time. We know when he is going 


anything, but the sun has been on 


the job for a long time. The sun is experienced. He says: ‘Unless | can do this 

thing regularly, a lot of people will be upset. If | should rise to-morrow morning at 

eleven instead of six-thirty, | would disappoint millions. | have no right to do this. 

| have an obligation to fulfil.” So the sun makes a business of being on time. 
What does this prove? Only that certain things must be done in order. 
What do you do when you write a letter? 


It is placed there for a purpose. It is a guide to time. 
If, in addition to being a guide, it contains something that links you up with 


That is what LIFE Calendars do. They supply you with the necessary 
machinery to regulate your life. In addition they appeal to the best in you. 

Take the LIFE Calendars we are issuing this year. They are an ornament. 
They supply you with inspiration—and a sense of time. 


reproduced above in 


miniature, are handsomely printed in colors, and tied 


Each Calendar put 


up in an art box, sise 10x14. Sent carriage prepaid 
upon receipt of remittance. These Calendars are highly 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street 
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Gum tenderness — 
qa serious tooth-menace 
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five people over forty | 

suffer from gum-shrink- | 
age, or Pyorrhea (Riggs’ 
Disease). But many peo- 
ple even under thirty have 
Pyorrhea. Women, par- 
ticularly after the baby 
comes, are peculiarly sub- 
ject to Pyorrhea. At such 
time they cannot be too 
careful about their teeth. 


|: is true that four out of | 


Pyorrhea commences 
with tender gums, or with 
gum-bleeding, at tooth- 
brush time. Gradually the 
gums become spongy | 
They inflame and then 
shrink, The teeth become 
exposed to decay at the 
base and tiny openings 
in the gums become the 
breeding places of disease 
germs which infect the 
joints —or tonsils — or 
cause other ailments. 

Beware of that first 
gum tenderness! Try 

Forhan’s for the gums. 

It positively prevents Py- 

orrhea, if used in wed 

and used consistently. 

No ordinary tooth paste | 

will do this, 


And Forhan’s cleans | 

















teeth scientifically, as 
well. Brush your teeth 
with it. It keeps the teeth 
white and free from tartar 


al If gum-shrinkage has al- 
MA =6ready set in, start using! 
i Forhan’s and consult a den- | 
tist immediatelv for special | 
treatment. 
30c and 60c tubes 
All Druggists 
FORHAN CO. 
202 bth Ave., N. Y. 
. Send for Trial Tube 
ree | 





‘| THOUGHT you said you were a 


gor | proofreader.” 


“I am, sir: 


but I have been editing 


vers libre, and it will take me several 
weeks to get back to form.” 


“Sg ISTMAS comes but once a year, 


when it comes it brings good 


ch rr 
to ever 


family one of whose members 


has received as a Christmas present a 
year's subscription to Lire. 
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Too Much of a Good Thing 


RIENDSHIP is not the same as 
love!” 

As Percy Hardcastle spoke he took 
his hand momentarily off the high 
clutch and, holding the steering wheel 
anxiously, looked fleetingly into the 
eyes of Claribel Pippton. 

It was a beautiful autumn day. In 
his new motor car, Percy was taking 
Claribel out for a spin. 

“No,” he continued 
“friendship, as a foundation, is indis- 
pensable, perhaps, for love’s fullest 
fruition. It stands as a good back- 


earnestly, 


ground. As you know, we have been 
friends for some time, but—” 

He slowed up and leaned his head 
forward fixedly, in much the same 
manner that a robin listens for a worm. 

“Excuse me a moment,” he said, as 
he stopped the car and leaped nimbly 
out, “but I wonder if that gear pump 
is all right.” 

He tightened up a few screws, ham- 
mered on a bolt, turned the crank, and 
once more they sped on. 

“As I was saying,” he continued, 
“love is not the same as friendship. 
We have been friends for some time. 
Friendship is a background. I must 
confess that I was drawn to you from 
the moment I first saw you. It—” 

There was an unfamiliar sound 
somewhere, and Percy had instantly 
detected it. 

“T suspect,” he muttered, as he 
brought the car once more to a stop, 
“that that carburetor pin doesn’t seat 
as it ought to.” 

Once more he got down, put on a 
pair of battered gloves and, with a 
wrench in one hand and screw driver 
in the other, set the pin anew. Then 
he turned the crank, and they were off. 

“Let’s see,” he continued, tooting 
his horn furiously at a team of horses 
in front, “where was I? Oh, yes. As 

was saying, friendship is not the same 


Editor (to humorous artist): WovuLp 
YOU MIND 'PHONING FOR A DOCTOR, PLEASE ? 


1’M AFRAID I’VE SPLIT MY SIDES. 





OS oe 


SS 


INE aS 


gs 


—— 


LS aE EDP. 





Get Out of 
Your Bottle of 


LISTERINE 


THE SAFE ANTISEPTIC 


—all there is in it for 
you. Not only as an 
emergency antiseptic, but 
in promoting oral and 
personal hygiene of the 
Its many 
uses are noted in booklet 
“Domestic Medicine.” 
Send for a copy. 


entire family. 


Manufactured only by 
Lambert Pharmacal Company 
St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 


as love. Friendship is one thing; love 


is another. From the moment I first 
saw you, [ felt drawn to you. I have 
been a different man ever since. | 
seem to have been going around in a 
delightful dream, of which you were 
the guardian angel. Now, I'll bet a 
hundred to a red apple my circulation 
is on the bum!” 

“ Your circulation! ” exclaimed Clari- 
bel, as the motor car was brought to 
a standstill suddenly. “Why, Perc 
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When Civil War 


B ‘- C He started to the rear of the ma- Her admirer gazed at her in aston. 
ao7es oughed chine, when suddenly he became con- ishment. 4 


scious that his way was blocked. Clari- “What is the matter, dear?” he 
—and that was more bel faced him. cried. “Have I offended you? Won} 4 
than 50 years ago— “ Percy,” she said, calmly, “look at me.” you accept me?” 
Piso’s was : given for He gazed into her eyes with a look of 
prompt relief. Three impatience. 
‘generations have used 
Piso’s. Quickly re- 
lieves coughing; eases 
tickling; soothes in- 
flamed throats and 
allays hoarseness. 


You can get Piso’s 
everywhere. 
Contains No Opiate 


Safe for Young and Old 
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She gazed sternly at him, covered 
with soot and oil as he was. 
“Tt will only take me a moment, “Never!” she exclaimed. “| don't - 


” 


dear,” he said, “that spark plug— care to be made love to on the insta’ 


“Take me straight home.” ment plan.” 


PISOS 
for Coughs & Colds iS % j ; , Do You 


«© Hage to 
haven’t you got a good circulation?” Ni O- ics : Amuse 


Percy jumped off his seat with a 


preoccupied air. = -; Dinner 
“Don’t you understand,” he said, as 4 if / : 9 
he put on a pair of rubber arm gaunt- 2 | Can Partners: 


lets, “that the circulation is the water 








that cools the engine? And if it = 
Menaits ant areied tek cnlet goer 2 To be sprightly at teas? To deal—instantly—with 
erly then the dev—I mean there’s likely a stout hostesses, clever bachelors, dearest friends, 
to be trouble.” golf fiends, vers librists, dog lovers, military critics, 

He got down on his hands and knees, Japanese symbolists, Russian decorative painters? 
— ee oe ae ae To be at home—easily— in discussions of early Chinese 
: “Ail right!” ir ensibenl ok dank art, how Jock Hutchison uses his right arm, and why 
turning the crank again and springing Marie Doro left the movies? To meet any social sit- 
into his seat. uation whatever, and talk your way airily through it? 


“Yes, dear,” he continued, as they ‘ is "A 
began pumping up a hill, “ friendship, Dress Your Mind by Vanity Fair 


as I was saying, is not like love. I’ve Amusing women put as much thought on their They are, in short, au courant of the artistic, 
been in a dream. I’m not the same dinner conversation as they do on their frocks. tellectual and social world, the world of cali 
They know what’s being talked about. And  yated men and women. 

what’s being said about it. 





man I was. I have thought of you 
constantly. Your face has been mir- 2 a ; ' . . ; 

: They know the latest and most brilliant achieve- How do they do it? Quite simply! They raf 
: ments in music, painting, sculpture, opera, sports, every month the one magazine that is devoted 
leaves me. Away from you, I am dancing, the stage. They are familiar with the to the forward-marching events of modern Ames 
miserable. I— There’s no. use talk- last vagary of the mode, the maddest gaiety of ican life. The one magazine whose every isi 
ing, that hill-climber clutch has got to society, the newest philosophy. contains accounts of the newest and most divé 
be tightened. Would you mind stand- They know how to write vers-libre on their din- ing personalities, movements, and achievemellt 
2” ner cards, how to wear a tiara without hatpins, from the ever-changing kaleidoscope of cosmopole 


ing up: L : : pe icici ee 
eu ; how to tell a Newport dowager from a sea-lion. tan existence: Vanity Fair. 
The motor car came to a standstill 


at the top of the hill, and Percy, re- i Five Issues of Vanity Fair for $1 
moving the top and seats and dipping Es bias Six if You Mail the Coupon Now 

once more into the interior, brought vZ ; 

forth a set of wrenches Claribel had VANITY FAIR, 19 West 44th Street, New York City 


never seen before. Then he pulled and I want to go through life with my mind open; to keep my sympathies warm; to 

° se in touch with the newest and liveliest influences of modern life. Therefore, I want 
tugged and strained, and finally flung to send me the next FIVE numbers of Vanity Fair. 1 will remit $1 on receipt of 
the tools back into the box with a sigh of 


rored in my heart; your image never 


bill (OR) my favorite dollar is inclosed. | understand that if this order is ree 

5 : in time, you will send me a complimentary copy of the current issue, making 

triumph—then he grabbed them again. issues in all. 
“T guess,” he muttered, “that, while 

I am about it, I’ll examine that spark 


plug.” 
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